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Dr. Robert E. Burns accepting the report on INDIAN EDUCA-
TION IN CALIFORNIA from Mahlon Marshall, whose article on 
the Hoopa Indians will appear in an early issue of THE PACIFIC 
HISTORIAN. 
"I look upon everything we do as a matter of service." 
by Dr. Robert E. Burns 
from his report to the Faculty 
January 13, 1970 
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by Leonard Covello from a needlework sampler stitched by Nadezhda 
Zaharova (sister of Evdokia Zaharova Samborskia) while living in Harbin, 
China. It is her memory of their childhood home in Odessa. See article, 
Evdokia Gregrovna Zaharoff. 
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An Invitation to the 
TWENTY -THIRD ANNUAL 
CALIFORNIA HISTORY INSTITUTE 
University of the Pacific, Stockton, California. 
April 10-11, 1970. from Diretcor R. Coke Wood 
The two day annual institute will be based on the theme, 
"Writers and the Writing of California History ." This program is 
timely and should be interesting and valuable to all historians. 
Some of our best California authors have been scheduled to share 
their techniques and philosophy. 
The Spring Conference Board of Directors meeting will start 
the events on Friday, April 10, at 10 a.m. in the Burns Tower on 
the Campus. All Board members are urged to attend by President 
Richard Harville. 
The Board of Sponsors for the Pacific Center for Western 
Historical Studies will meet in the Stuart Library at 9 a.m. 
The Board of Sponsors luncheon speaker will be Shirley Sargent 
of Mariposa on the writings of Jessie Fremont. 
At 3:30 a reception and tour will be held at the Haggin Gallery . 
Director Stephen Gyermek and Curator Raymond Hillman are 
making final plans for the event. 
William R. Hutchinson, well known Western writer, will be our 
banquet speaker on Friday evening. Merrill Mattes, author of THE 
GREAT PLATTE RIVER ROAD will be our Jedediah Smith 
breakfast speaker. Two panels on Saturday morning will discuss 
"Writing California History as an Editor Sees It" and "Tools for 
Writing History." Dr. Manuel Servin, editor of the CALIFORNIA 
HISTORICAL SOCIETY QUARTERLY, Harold Schutt, Editor of 
LOS TULARES and Martha Seffer O'Bryon, editor of THE 
PACIFIC HISTORIAN, will make up the first panel. Following 
the coffee break, Dr. Will Davis, Jr., Director of the State Archives, 
Mrs . Malca Chall of the Bancroft Library Oral History Office and 
Leonard Covello, outstanding Stockon photographer, will discuss 
what tools are needed for writing history. Dr. Ronald Limbaugh, 
Archivist of the Stuart Library, will preside. 
The Saturday luncheon will complete the Institute with Mrs . 
Jean Clark, granddaughter of John Muir, discussing the writings 
of John Muir. An exhibit of rare Muiriana items will be on dis-
play during Institute. Please make reservations by contacting Mrs. 
Jane Thorpe at the Stuart Library. 946-2405 (209) . 
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"Wreck Of The Steamer SAN FRANCISCO In 1854," 
From A Currier & Ives Print. 
THE WRECK OF THE STEAMER 
USAN FRANCISCO" 
(Based on the diary of 2nd Lieut. Charles Sidney Winder, 3rd 
U. S. A1tillery Regiment. Edited by his Grand-daughter, Alice Lloyd, 
and Arthur T . Brice.) 
Under orders for duty on the Pacific Coast, on December 21, 
1853, the Regimental Headquarters, Band, and six companies of 
the 3rd U.S. Artillery Regiment embarked on the new and com-
modious side-wheel steamer "San Francisco" and sailed from New 
York. At about 9:00 P.M. on December 23, 1853, the wind came 
up out of the northwest with terrific force. The piston rod of the 
ship's engine broke. The ship became unmanageable and helpless 
off the Capes of Delaware, in the Gulf Stream. Early in the morn-
ing of December 24th, a huge wave washed the first class saloon 
and everything on the upper deck, including four officers, 175 en-
listed men, and one woman, wife of one of the officers, into the 
sea. All were lost. 
The ship was adrift and helpless during the next four days. On 
December 28th, the bark "Kirby" sighted the wreck and took off 
108 passengers, but lost contaot during the night. Her surviving 
passengers were landed at New York. On December 31st, the 
British ship "Three Bells" out of Glasgow was spoken and lay to. 
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The storm was unabated so that there was no contact except by 
signal. On January 3, 1854, the "Three Bells" was joined by the 
"Antarctic". On January 4th and 5th, all survivors were transferred 
to these two vessels . Lieut. Winder was placed in command of one 
officer and 142 men transferred to the "Antarctic". 
The "Three Bells" landed its rescued at New York. Winder had 
started a diary. We quote: 
]an. 1, 1854 - Sunday on wreck of the "San Francisco". Drank 
a bottle of champagne to celebrate the New Year's coming in. 
Stormy and chances bad. 
]an. 2 - "Three Bells" still standing by us, giving a little hope. 
]an. 3 - "Antarctic" hove in sight, bore down on us, and prom-
ished to take all off. We responded with three hearty cheers. 
]an. 4 - Engaged in disembarking all hands. I sent to take 
command on the "Antarctic". 
]an. 5 - Lieut. Chandler joined me. At 11:00 AM sailed for 
Liverpool. 
]an. 6 - Still sailing. 
]an. 23 - Saw Consul and Capt. Nye (in Liverpool). Became 
disgusted and thought they were poor representation abroad. 
]an. 31 - Sailed from Liverpool for Boston in "America", Capt. 
Lang. 
Benecia in 1854 from Report on a Geolocical 
Reconnaissance in California, 1858 by William Blake 
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Feb . 16 - Arrived in Boston after a stormy passage. Treated 
splendidly through the whole time. 
Under special Order No. 28, Headquarters of the Army in New 
York, dated February 11, 1854, he was then ordered to proceed 
with the officer and men under his command to Fort Independence 
( Bedloe's Island) where they would be quartered. On February 
24th, he was ordered to Washington, D .C., where he had a talk 
with the Secretary of War and the Adjutant General of the Army, 
and settled his accounts. He was given a three weeks leave of 
absence. He returned to his Post on March 13, 1854. Again we 
quote : 
Apr. 2, 1854 - \Vent to church. Received a letter from W . telling 
that the Regiment had decided to start. Rode out part of evening 
saying adieu. 
Apr. 4 - Met officers - offered Adjutancy - declined. Asked 
to consider till morning - went to the Island and did so. 
ApT. 5 - Went to town - was appointed Adjutant. Went to 
work. Saw troops off. 
Apr. 11 - Orders received to embark on the 18th. Dr. W. came 
up and drank all the ale; had to unbutton his vest. 
Apr. 18 - Sailed shortly after 12. Organized as we went to sea 
- almost calm - man overboard at 5Jf PM. 
Apr. 19 - Fine day, bright warm sun. Made about 244 miles. 
Got on pleasantly. Some seasick. 
Apr. 20 - Fresh breeze. Engines out of order. 
Apr. 21 - Held a council and decided to return to U.S. 
Apr. 23 - Arrived at Cape Henry at daylight. Took a pilot and 
ran up to Old Point. Anchored and landed portion of command. 
May 6 - Took aboard troops and sailed from Old Point at 12 
midnight for Aspinwall (Isthmus of Panama, now Colon, Atlantic 
terminus of the trans-Isthmian Railroad). 
May 14 - Bright day, cool breeze but very hot. Porto Bello in 
sight. Getting ready to land at Aspinwall. Arrived at 2 PM. 
May 15 - Remained in Aspinwall, a terrible place, dirty, filthy, 
not a white man in the place. 
May 16 - Left at 8Jf AM in cars. Hard rain and got thoroughly 
wet on leaving cars. Not enough mules for the equipment. Did not 
get off (by mule) until dark. 
May 17 - Travelled all night and went on board ship at 4 AM. 
Went ashore after breakfast. Got bath and thin clothes. Sailed 
about 10 PM. 
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Sketch by Lieut. C. S. Winder, done at Benecia in 1854 
May 23 - Landed at Acapulco. 
May 29 - Reached San Diego about 3~ PM. Landed two Com-
panies and sailed for San Francisco at 6}4 PM. 
May 31 - Arrived San Francisco at 4 PM. Great rush and ex-
citement. 
June 1 - Breakfasted with Hardie at the "Oriental." Called on 
General Wool and Mrs. Jones. Felt tired. Started about H~ PM for 
Benicia; arrived 5 PM. 
Benecia in 1854. Sketch by General Winder 
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(The Original Has Been Nowhere In Evidence During This Past 
Year Of the Golden Spike Centennial Celebration. Where Is It? 
Has It Been Lost, Mislaid, or Stolen? Does It Still Exist? Why and 
When Was the Inaccurate Substitute Made?) 
RoBIN LAMPSON 
When President Lyndon Johnson appointed a comm1sswn to 
stage a national celebration of the centennial of the completion of 
the first transcontinental railroad, there seems to have been little 
or no hesitation in naming it "The Golden Spike Centennial Cele-
bration." 
"The Golden Spike" is a phrase familiar to every literate person 
in the land; and the Golden Spike itself- the "Last Spike" used 
by California Governor Leland Stanford to complete the joining 
of the Central Pacific and Union Pacific Railroads at Promontory 
Summit, Utah, on May 10, 1869- has become a historical symbol 
second only to the Liberty Bell. 
So, with the gravity of all this in mind, and completely serious,-
! am compelled on the grounds of historical accuracy to declare, 
categorically and unreservedly, that the original Golden Last Spike 
is missing- that it has nowhere been in evidence during this past 
year of the Golden Spike Centennial Celebration! 
I am speaking of the original spike donated by David Hewes 
of San Francisco to Leland Stanford for the May, 1869, event at 
Promontory. There is at present a gold spike on display in the 
Museum at Stanford University, and this spike was sent on loan 
to Promontory for the 1969 Centennial re-enactment, and was for 
a time on display in the foyer of the Visitors Center of the Golden 
Spike National Historic Site at Promontory, where it has since 
been replaced by a replica. 
I have examined the gold spike in the Stanford Museum. It is 
obviously NOT the original Hewes spike. I was at Promontory on 
May 10, 1969, and I made a second trip later to examine the 
replica on display there. It also was not an accurate replica of the 
Hewes spike. 
This is a serious charge, but evidently the Stanford gold spike 
(which most certainly would not have been made at all if the 
- Copyright 1970 by Robin Lampson. 
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original Hewes spike were still available) was fashioned and en-
graved without recourse to photographs, and only from a written 
description, with rthe inscriptions eiiher carelessly copied or in-
accurately remembered. 
My own interest in the Golden Spike, or, as David Hewes' called 
it, "The Last Spike," dates back to my early childhood when I 
heard grandparents, parents, and aunts and uncles talk about it. 
A much deeper and more immediate concern with Hewes's Spike 
was most amazingly dropped right in my lap in November, 1937. 
At that time I was writing a series of 13 radio scripts, all stories 
out of Western history, which I read over Station KSFO in a pro-
gram sponsored, appropriately, by the Wells Fargo Bank of San 
Francisco. One day the phone rang, and the caller told me that 
her great-uncle had been a prominent man in early San Francisco, 
and that she had inherited a trunkful of items from him, including 
books, pictures, and papers. 
Always on the lookout for another good radio story, I lost no 
time in checking on the contents of that trunk. I found it had 
once been the property of David Hewes, and had been left to his 
grandniece, Mrs. Henry (Mabel Warner Hewes) Chandler (de-
ceased 1962) of Berkeley. It took only a few moments for me to 
realize that I had arrived at the home base of the Golden Spike, 
and I felt like a Forty-niner who had just driven his pick into a 
$10,000 nest of gold nuggets. 
About the third item that struck my eye was nothing less than 
the jewelers' receipted bill for "finishing" the Golden Spike itself. 
This receipt was dated San Francisco, May 4, 1869, and was made 
out to David Hewes- who, incidentally, had later become Leland 
Stanford's brother-in-law. 
A few moments later I came upon another, though unrelated, 
centennial "trifle"- the first checks, numbered 1 to 6, 10 to 12, etc., 
up to No. 336 (with a great many numbers missing along the 
way), written by the Regents of the U niversrty of California from 
August 11, 1868- the year the university was founded- through 
June 1, 1870. One of these checks (No. 163, December 1, 1869) 
paid $24,600 for the original U. C.-Berkeley campus, and was 
signed by Governor H. H. Haight and countersigned by William 
C. Ralston of Bank of California and Palace Hotel fame. David 
Hewes is supposed to have rescued these checks from the San 
Francisco earthquake fire of April, 1906. Today they are cherished 
in a special box in the University of California archives. 
By this time, while delving through Hewes's trunk in November, 
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1937, I was convinced that this wealthy San Francisco contractor 
had associated freely with the leading Californians of his day. 
Next I found in the trunk two old photographs which I now 
believe to be the earliest and most precious Last Spike items in 
existence IF the original solid-gold spike itself has been permanent-
ly lost- or has been stolen and melted down for its gold. 
These large photographs, which had to be taken not later than 
May 4, 1869, but most likely in the latter part of April, show in 
clear detail two different views of the Hewes Golden Spike im-
mediately after it was polished and engraved, but before the rough 
slug of excess gold from the "gate" of the founder's mould had 
been broken off and made into souvenir rings, etc., for Governor 
Stanford and his associates. 
Since Stanford, then president of the Central Pacific, left 
Sacramento with the spike the following day, May 5, 1869, on a 
special train headed for the rendezvous with history at Promontory, 
the finished Golden Last Spike could not have been carried from 
San Francisco to Sacramento later than the night of May 4 (by 
river boat). But newspaper reports state that the Golden Spike 
had been on display both in San Francisco and Sacramento, so 
that it probably arrived in the state capital at least a day or two 
earlier- unless it was on display there only a few hours. 
Further down in the Hewes trunk (in Berkeley in 1937) I 
found a thick, heavy volume that soon told me many of the things 
I was eager to find out about David Hewes and his gift of the 
Golden Spike. The book's title was Lieutenant Joshua Hewes, a 
New England Pioneer, edited by Eben Putnam, and privately 
printed for David Hewes by the Tapley Co., New York, 1913. 
This largely genealogical book contains an "Autobiography" by 
Golden Spike donor David Hewes which includes an illustration 
of prime historical significance : opposite page 250 there is a full-
page halftone picture showing five different horizontal views of 
the spike and, quite clearly, the inscriptions on the four sides and 
- of great importance- their sequence. 
This halftone illustration is quite clearly, simply, magnificently, 
and unequivocally captioned "THE GOLDEN SPIKE WHICH 
UNITED THE CENTRAL PACIFIC AND UNION PACIFIC 
RAILROADS": it is so designated by the one human authority 
whose word cannot reasonably be questioned or doubted- David 
Hewes, the man who conceived the idea of "The Last Spike," put 
up the gold and the cash to have it made, composed or chose 
the inscriptions engraved on it, and proudly donated it, along 
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with the polished "Last Tie" of California laurel which he states 
he also had made and presented for the occasion, to mark a tri-
umphant milestone in our Nation's history. 
Then a light came on in my head, and I checked and found 
that the two old photographs I had come upon earlier in the trunk 
were the originals of views No. 2 and No. 5 in the sequence shown 
opposite page 250 in the book. (Photographs of views Nos. 1, 3 
and 4 were not in the trunk, and-so far- I have been unable to 
find any trace of them.) 
The two old photographs were presented to me by Mrs. Mabel 
Hewes Chandler in appreciation of the radio script I wrote about 
her great-uncle and read over Station KSFO. These two photo-
graphs have, in fulfillment of a longtime promise to an old friend, 
Allan Ottley, California Section Librarian, just been donated to our 
State Library in Sacramento. 
Along with the five smaller views in the book, these two large 
photographs have given me an almost unequaled opportunity to 
become familiar with every detail of the original golden Last Spike. 
As a matter of fact, either of my two large photographs provides 
sufficient proof that the gold spike at present in the Stanford 
Museum,-the same gold spike that was furnished on loan by 
Stanford University for the official Golden Spike Centennial Cele-
bration ceremonies last May 10 at Promontory,- is definitely NOT 
the original Golden Spike donated by David Hewes to Governor 
Stanford and featured as "The Last Spike" at Promontory Summit 
on May 10, 1869! 
Consequently, all the various publicity glossy-print photographs 
supplied to newspapers (with two exceptions) and to magazines 
and various authors of books during this centennial !'eriod have 
emanated from the Stanford University archives and are pictures 
of at least three (one gold, two base metal) spurious spikes. The 
Stanford gold spike is a slipshod, inaccurate abtempt to duplicate 
the authentic Hewes spike, and is patently engraved from a care-
lessly copied written account of the inscriptions on the original 
spike, probably from a contemporary newspaper clipping. To com-
pound confusion (and confound the student), the inscriptions on 
Stanford's two base-metal duplicate spikes do not agree in se-
quence or lettering either with each other or with the Stanford 
gold spike! 
(The "two exceptions" mentioned above were of my two old 
photographs from the Hewes trunk which were shown in a five-
column spread in the "New Vistas" weekend magazine of the 
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Berkeley Daily Gazette and the Richmond Independent on May 
11, 1968, and again as part of a front-page banner-headline story, 
"STRANGE STORY OF MISSING GOLDEN SPIKE," in the 
Richmond Independent of June 4, 1969). 
Unfortunately, Stanford's three differing publicity pictures have 
been widely published throughout the country and even inter-
nationally. ln fact, one scholarly magazine, the Utah Historical 
Quarterly, in its Winter 1969 issue presents pictures of two obvi-
ously different "last spikes"- one, on page 80, is of one of the brass 
spikes at Stanford, with the list of Central Pacific "Officers" on 
the back of the spike; the other, on page 144, is of Stanford's gold 
spike, with the "Officers" list on the front. The magazine's credit 
line says "Photographs of original spike furnished by Stanford 
University." So here we are confronted with two different "origin-
als" of a single historical artifact! 
To complicate the situation still further, this issue of the Utah 
Historical Quarterly, which bears the cover title of "The Last 
Spike is Driven," is also labeled on the cover as the "National 
Golden Spike Centennial Commission Official Publication"- which 
would seem to give official sanction to these erroneous photo-
graphs! 
Clear, easily legible prints of the third variety of "original 
Golden Spike" publicity pictures supplied by Stanford are found 
in what is otherwise one of the very finest Centennial books, 
Gerald M. Best's Iron Horses to Promontory, (Golden Spike Edi-
tion, Golden West Books, San Marino, California, 1969. ) I salute 
Mr. Best for his profound knowledge of locomotives and railroad 
history; but I can only feel limply sad, when, on page 58 of his 
most entertaining book, I am confronted by five views of an in-
accurate brass duplicate erroneously captioned "The Golden Spike." 
It is not necessary to state that I am sure Mr. Best used these 
pictures in all good faith, trusting them to be as represented. 
The sad, sad, sad fact is that all this regrettable mix-up about 
the authentic Golden Spike, this strange case of mistaken identity, 
could have been avoided, and with far less effort than it took to 
produce all this confusion. 
The first notice of the impending Golden Spike Centennial 
Celebration to catch my attention came with a rather belated 
reading of the exciting two-page center-spread article in the 
August, 1968, Southern Pacific Bulletin. It reported that ground 
had been broken on August 14 for the Golden Spike National 
Historic Site at Promontory, Utah, this site having become part of 
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"It is the missiOn of the scholar in each profession to combat 
fraud, to say that a popgun is a popgun though everybody else 
may be calling it a cannon." - Dr. David Starr Jordan, first 
president of Stanford University, in an oft-repeated lecture. 
the National Park System by a recent Act of Congress. 
The article added that the main structure at the historic site 
would be a $180,000 Visitors Center, including a library, museum, 
and a small auditorium; and i't stated, "Altogether, about $400,000 
has been earmarked for development of the area. . . . The site 
will also feature a reconstruction of the 'original gold spike scene,' 
including track, telegraph lines, and two locomotives closely re-
sembling the Central Pacific Jupiter and the Union Pacific No. 
119." 
I also learned that President Johnson had appointed a 13-mem-
ber Golden Spike Centennial Celebration Commission headed by 
Thomas M. Goodfellow, president of the Association of American 
Railroads. So, on September 25, 1968, I wrote to Mr. Goodfellow, 
in Washington, D. C., sending him a copy of my above-mentioned 
"New Vistas" article of May 11, 1968, featuring the large clear 
prints of my two old photos of the genuine Hewes spike. I also 
offered (and soon after sent to the Commission's Ogden office) a 
copy of ~the May, 1940, issue of The California Monthly (University 
of California Alumni Association magazine) in which I told the 
story of David Hewes and his gift of the golden "Last Spike." This 
article, on slick paper, included large fine-screen prints of my two 
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old photos of the Hewes spike with the inscriptions easily legible. 
Two days later, on September 27, I wrote a similar letter to 
George B. Hartzog, Jr., Director of the National Park Service, also 
in Washington, D. C., with the same inclosure and offer. 
I received prompt, courteous, even enthusiastic replies- in each 
case the letter running onto a second page- from both the Cen-
tennial Commission and the Park Service. They each thanked me 
for my printed contributions and offers of informational help,- but 
evidently my very special material was either not carefully con-
sidered or simply filed away. 
However, we- my wife and I- were sent a beautifully engraved 
invitation to the Golden Spike Centennial Celebration, with com-
plimentary tickets .to all the events selected, including the "Guests 
of Honor" Banquet in Salt Lake City on the evening of May 10, 
following the Centennial re-enactment ceremonies at Promontory. 
We were fascinated by the re-enactment, and (in spite of the dis-
comfort resulting from a minor operation on my left ear on May 
8) enjoyed the hospitality of Utah. But for us there was a sadden-
ing facet to the whole Celebration because the National Treasure 
after which the very Centennial was named- the original Golden 
Spike- was nowhere to be seen, and a "phony" spike, albeit of gold, 
was masquerading as the genuine one in the Visitors Center. 
One of the goals of the development plan for the Golden Spike 
Historic Site, according to F. A. Ketterson, Jr., historian of the 
National Park Service responsible for the restoration of the Site 
and the authentication of its historic displays, was the recreation, 
as near as possible, of the historic scene of May 10, 1869, at 
Promontory Summit. 
Ketterson added (in his article in the Winter 1969 issue of the 
Utah Historical Quarterly) that this goal included such "ceremonial 
trappings" as "the best known item- the Golden Spike donated by 
David Hewes." Ketterson further states that the Park Service has 
duplicated this spike for exhibit at the Historic Site, explaining 
that Stanford University loaned a duplicate of the Hewes spike, 
exact as to size and shape, to guide the laboratory staff in casting 
the exhibit spike. Then he casually makes this revealing statement 
(thus indicating that at least one member of the Park Service staff 
involved had been alert enough to consider the pictures and in-
formation I had sent them several months previously) : 
"There were a number of differences in the engravings of the 
loaned spike and the Hewes spike. Therefore, the laboratory used 
photographs of the Hewes spike as their guide for engraving the 
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The panel of five different views of the original Golden Spike, 
shown opposite page 250 in the Putnam-H ewes book ( published 
1913). Prime evidence, as Hewes here identifies this as the "Last 
Spike" used at Promontory, 1869. The five views also show the 
sequence and wording of the inscriptions. 
spike. The result is a very good duplicate of the Hewes spike." 
However, when we visited Promontory a second time on May 
29, 1969, hoping to see this "very good duplicate," we found it all 
too similar to the inacurrate "duplicate" at Stanford. It may indeed 
have been the Stanford gold "duplicate," not yet returned to the 
university. I asked the two attendants on duty about this, but they 
could give us no information. Mr. William T. Krueger, superinten-
dent of the Site, had already left for the Memorial Day weekend, 
and we could not wait in Ogden three days to see him. After our 
return home I wrote an inquiry to Mr. Ketterson, but never re-
ceived a reply. 
I sincerely hope that the spike now on display at Promontory 
is a very good duplicate of the Hewes spike-a replica indistin-
guishable from the original, thanks to Mr. Ketterson. If so, it would 
not negate, but would support, the thesis of this article,- which is 
that the original Hewes golden Last Spike is missing, and that 
there is good reason to believe that it has been missing for a great 
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many years. Let us review the chronology of the Hewes spike: 
May 10, 1869- After the ceremony at Promontory Leland Stan-
ford is reported to have reached down and lifted the spike from 
its hole and then dropped it casually into the side pocket of his 
coat. Later he ran into David Hewes and handed him the spike, 
no doubt saying something like, "Here, Dave, you keep this. I 
don't need it." Hewes took it, and kept it until-
1892, when he donated it, along with his quite valuable art 
collection, to the newly-opened Stanford Museum. The paintings 
included one each by Da Vinci, del Sarto, Perugino, Tintoretto, 
Cellini, Rubens, Van Dyke, Fra Angelico, and Michelangelo, and 
four by Raphael- a galaxy that quite outshone the little gold 
spike which cost Hewes $425.24 all told. Incidentally, we should 
note here that Stanford University had just first opened its doors 
to students October 1, 1891. 
1892-1936- For 44 years we hear precious little, practically noth-
ing, of the Golden Spike's being on exhibit in the Stanford 
Museum. During the periods I myself was a student at Stanford, 
from 1919 to 1924 (with over a year out for service in Soviet Rus-
sia with Hoover's American Relief Administration,) I do not re-
member once visiting the Museum, or hearing anyone, student or 
faculty, recommend such a visit, or hearing or reading that the 
Golden Spike was on display there-which would certainly have 
impelled me to go see it. The Museum itself was from the first a 
stepchild of the University, unwanted, unwelcomed, unused. The 
Stanford son, Leland, Jr., dead at 16 of typhoid in Italy ( 1884), 
had wanted to found a great museum in California; and instead of 
sqmmdering on idle pleasures the lavish allowance of a very rich 
man's only child, the boy spent it remarkably well on a wide 
range of "objects of art and curiosity" to fill that museum. Though 
the Leland Stanford Junior University itself is a memorial to the 
dead boy, the parents, and especially the mother after the father's 
death in 1893, lavished on the Museum buildings hundreds of 
thousands of dollars which President Jordan, his administrative 
staff and the faculty felt were more needed and better spent for 
more classrooms, faculty, books and equipment. All the histories of 
the early years of Stanford University which I have read- by Dr. 
Jordan, 0. L. Eiliott, J. Pearce Mitchell, and Edith R. Mirrielees, 
to name but a few of the best- repeatedly stress this feeling and 
judgment, but not without deep sympathy for the Stanfords and 
appreciation of their magnificent generosity. After all, they could 
have spent their great fortune on themselves, or left the remainder 
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of it to relatives- but instead, they gave over $40 million to found 
a great university, and, what is more, they both gave the last years 
of their lives, with almost inspired devotion, to helping President 
Jordan bring it into being .... All this about the Stanfords and 
their Museum may seem like a digression from our story of the 
missing Hewes spike. But I assure you that it is relevant, and that 
in due time its significance and importance will be apparent. 
1936- Suddenly, after 44 years of oblivion for the Golden Spike 
at Stanford, the newspapers announce that, for security reasons, 
the spike has been transferred to the vault of the Wells Fargo Bank 
in San Francisco for safekeeping. This would imply that the Stan-
ford authorities felt that their Museum was no longer a safe place 
for so famous and so valuable a historical relic. After all, hadn't 
President Roosevelt raised the price of gold from $16 to $35 an 
ounce in 1933, thus lifting the intrinsic value of the gold in the 
spike hom about $226 to $495? However, the public is given no 
further explanation. 
1937- The author of this article finds himself in the newspapers 
- for discovering the jewelers' receipt for "finishing" (polishing 
and engraving ) the Golden Spike for David Hewes, also for find-
ing the earliest known photographs of the Hewes spike. I go to 
the Wells Fargo Bank (for which I am writing a series of radio 
stories) and have my first look at the Golden Spike- or at least at 
a gold spike. I am fascinated by the very thought that I am actual-
ly seeing that National Treasure. But it does not occur to me to 
compare my pristine photographs with the spike on display at 
Wells Fargo, to check the inscriptions on the gleaming gold relic 
with those on my black-and-white prints . (I wonder now if I could 
have withstood the shock if I had made the comparison!) 
1954, November 1- After 18 years, Stanford considers its Museum 
again a safe place for its Golden Spike, which is returned by the 
Wells Fargo Bank to the university. - At this point one thing 
should be made unmistakably clear : the gold spike which the 
bank returned to Stanford on this date was unquestionably the 
identical spike which the bank had received from Stanford in 
1936. Mr. Ralph W . Hansen, Stanford University's Archivist, con-
firmed this fact when my wife and I visited his office on May 26, 
1969. However, the inevitable logic of this- since the gold spike 
now on hand at Stanford is NOT the original Hewes Golden Spike 
- is that the substitute gold spike was created BEFORE it was 
sent up to the Wells Fargo Bank by Stanford in 1936. 
I t is at this juncture in this true mystery story that we arrive at 
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its most fascinating puzzle: At what point in that long 44-year 
period was it discovered, and by whom at Stanford, that the 
original Hewes golden Last Spike was missing? Was it lost, mis-
placed, or stolen? Scores of pertinent questions leap into one's 
mind (I have put myself to sleep more than one night counting 
the possibilities!): Had the spike been stored away somewhere, 
eluding all search for it? Had some special occasion arisen where 
the university wanted to show or display the spike, and could not 
find it- and so had had a substitute hurriedly, quietly, and in-
accurately made? Or was only an individual, and not the university 
admini~tration involved- and did that person, to save his job, or 
protect a relative or a friend, or to shield the university from a 
scandal, have the substitute spike quickly and carelessly made from 
a written description rather than from photographs? Did such a 
situation face a professor, perhaps, who surprised his son or a 
nephew in the act of melting down the original spike in the 
Chemistry lab? 
But before we ask any more such questions, let us first dispose 
of one suggestion that was first made several months ago: Did 
David Hewes possibly lose his original spike and have a shoddy, 
careless "duplicate" made which he presented to Stanford's Muse-
um in 1892? I can only answer that I have made a thorough study 
of David Hewes's life and record, and I am convinced that he 
was too honest and forthright a man to try to foist a substitute 
Last Spike on the public. If he had lost the original, and had had 
a substitute made, he would have said so quite frankly- and, more-
over, he would have had an accurate replica made, one practically 
indistinguishable from the original. And up to the time his "Auto-
biography" was published in 1913 (two years before his death), 
David Hewes was the only person who had the original photo-
graphs necessary for making an exact replica .... As Dr. James 
D. Sleeper, that indefatigable and entertaining Southern California 
historian, re&fiy wrote me, there was nothing underhanded or 
slipshod about David Hewes! 
Incidentally, while visiting with Mr. Hansen in the Stanford 
Archives rooms, I was pleased to see on the wall the framed re-
ceipted bill of the jewelers for "finishing" the original Golden 
Spike- the very document which I had uncovered in David 
Hewes's trunk over 31 years previously. Now I am able to report 
a new discovery: I had always wondered why the jewelers had 
billed Hewes's for "finishing" the spike rather than for "making" it. 
Late in 1969 I learned that the mould for the spike was actually 
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made by William T. Garratt, brass and l:>ell founder of San Fran-
cisco, who also cast the spike, which was then turned over to 
Schulz, Fisher & Mohrig for the finishing. I believe this is the first 
time in this century that the "Garratt/ spike" information has been 
in print. 
But back to our spike chronology. There are at least two likely 
important dates when Stanford might have wished, or been called 
on, to exhibit the Golden Spike: 1. In 1915, at the Panama Pacific 
International Exposition in San Francisco; 2. In 1919, at the 50th 
Anniversary Celebration at Promontory. However, thus far a quite 
considerable research on my part has failed to reveal any mention 
of the original Golden Spike being displayed or used at either of 
these events. I have checked the Annual Reports of the President 
of Stanford University, and all the standard library books about 
the 1915 Exposition, to no avail; but I have not had time to scan 
through the 1915 San Francisco newspapers, or the 1919 Salt Lake 
City and Ogden newspapers. I would greatly appreciate hearing 
from anyone who has definite knowledge of this matter, with 
source references. 
But the logic of all the considerations involved tells me that 
when the Stanford authorities (either for one of the events or pos-
sibilities mentioned above, or for any other purpose or reason in-
cluding simple curiosity) tried to lay their hands on the Golden 
Spike, it was nowhere to be found- all because of another tremen-
dous date that intervened between 1892 and 1915, namely April 
18, 1906. 
The destruction wrought at Stanford by the great earthquake 
in less ,than a minute that April morning has been thoroughly 
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studied and comprehensively chronicled. President Jordan, in his 
monumental autobiography The Days of a Man ( 1922), sums it 
up with aphoristic brevity : "$2,500,000 worth of academic property 
had been destroyed, all in the brief space of 56 seconds." 
vVe should turn back to explain that Mrs. Stanford's pet Muse-
um, the first structure of which architecturally reproduced the 
Museum at Athens, Greece, had by 1900 been added to with "a 
series of two-story wings that passed around from either side, and 
meeting behind, enclosed a quadrangular court." Dr. Jordan states 
that the original building, being of reinforced concrete, escaped 
serious injury, though the collections were promiscuously rattled 
about, "like peas in a gourd," and many things irreparably 
smashed; but the extensive additional buildings were "an ap-
parently hopeless wreck!" Photographs show them as little more 
than long heaps of rubble. 
Both 0. L. Elliott, Stanford's first Registrar, in his book Stan-
ford University, the First Twenty-five Years, and English Pro-
fessor Edith R. Mirrielees, in her volume Stanford, the Story of a 
University, indicate that looting began the very day of the earth-
quake. Miss Mirrielees writes, "Not all those warned respected the 
warnings. Ruins had to be roped off as soon as ropes could be 
found, guards set to prevent the curious from making their way in. 
Even ropes and guards were not always effective." She also states, 
"The Museum smoked with a fine dust that screened the damage 
done," and adds that the crowds grew "by the hour as those from 
Palo Alto and Mayfield and the nearer ranches came to assess the 
damage." 
Dr. Mirrieless herself further "assesses the damage" in the 
Museum thus: "Many of the objects were destroyed in the earth-
quake and fire. [Italics mine. - R.L.] Others were huddled into 
the rooms least damaged. Still others went to whatever storage 
place could be found . The Museum itself stood closed for years." 
That "and fire" puzzles me, for it is the one and only mention 
of fire in connection with the earthquake at Stanford that I have 
noted in all my voluminous reading on the subject. But, as a 
Stanford student, I knew Dr. Mirrielees well. She was an excel-
lent English teacher, and anything but a sloppy-minded person. 
She was there that day, she saw what happened, and she would 
have abhorred any slip of the pen. So I take it that a fire did 
break out in the Museum ruins; but it could not have been a very 
big one, or we would have heard a lot more about it. 
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Thus, immediately after the earthquake at Stanford, we find the 
stage pe1jectly set for the disappearance of the original Golden 
Spike. In accord with this, as intimated earlier, the period from 
the earthquake in 1S06 up to the publication of the Putnam-
Hewes book in 1913 is the most logical time for the disappearance 
of the original spike, for the loss to have been discovered, and for 
the inaccurate substitute to have been made by a person or per-
sons interested in keeping the matter secret and possibly unwilling 
to consult the one authority, David Hewes, if indeed they knew of 
him or realized that he was still alive. 
Furthermore, until more information is vouchsafed the public, 
either by the Stanford Archives if indeed they have it, or by the 
Stanford authorities from their inner-sanctum files of letters, ac-
counts, or other records, if they contain anything pertinent, this 
working hypothesis is based on the best knowledge and logic I 
command, plus a sincere interest in historical accuracy, and a 
reverent concern for the authenticity of a great National Treasure. 
Never before in the history of our country has a simple object like 
a railroad spike so captured the popular imagination and won 
universal recognition as a symbol. For over a century now the 
Golden Spike has represented the magnificent feat of connecting 
the West with the East, the Pacific with the Atlantic, by rail. The 
Golden Spike joined our Nation together at a time when it needed 
it most- just after it had been nearly broken in two by a great 
Civil War. 
Hence, the true, genuine, original Golden Spike is a National 
Treasure to be cherished, preserved, and protected. Unfortunately, 
this has not been done. The original Golden Spike- the Hewes 
"Last Spike"- is missing : those persons responsible for it, who 
thought they had it in their keeping, have been unable to find it, 
and- most remarkable- it seems almost impossible to point a 
finger of blame at any living person. 
But, instead of defending an honest, unintentional mistake and 
trying or hoping to "get by" with a rank substitution, those in-
volved should make every effort humanly possible to find the 
original spike- or, failing that, see that the spurious spike is 
melted down and the gold fashioned into a faithful replica of the 
original. Just think!- this could have been accomplished well be-
fore May 10, 1969, with those photographs from the Hewes trunk 
and only one of those four hundred $1,000 bills appropriated to 
celebrate the Golden Spike Centennial! 
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POSTSCRIPT 
What, exactly, was engraved on the original (Hewes) Golden 
Spike, and how do the inscriptions on the substitute gold spike 
at Stanford deviate from those on the 1869 original? Here, as it 
originally appeared in the Richmond Independent of August 19, 
1969, and now for the first time in any other publication, is-
THE COMPLETE COMPARISON 
THE LABEL (not in quotation marks on either spike) : 
Hewes spike: "The last Spike" (in type similar to that used in 
this column; note capital T and S, but lower case "l" in "last;" en-
graved in one line across the side of the head of the spike, on the 
side listing "officers.") 
Stanford spike: "The - LAST SPIKE" (in two lines, on the very 
top of the spike; "The" in italics, the rest all in shaded large 
capital letters.) 
Note: The sequence of the following inscriptions on the four 
long sides is NOT the same on the two spikes. The sequence on the 
Hewes spike is followed here, - but we juxtapose the correspond-
ing inscriptions of the Stanford spike, to make comparison easier. 
SIDE NO. 1 - (in diagonally-rising short lines on both spikes ): 
Hewes: "Officers" - Hon. Leland Stanford, Presdt. - C. P. 
Huntington, Vice Presdt. - E. B. Crocker, Atto1_:ney - Charles 
Crocker, Superintdt. - Mark Hopkins, Treasurer - E. H. Miller, 
Jr., Secretary - S. S. Montague, Chief Engineer. - S. C. Gray, 
Consulting Engineer. - . . Presented by - David Hewes, - San 
Francisco. (Only "Officers" in quotes on both spikes.) 
Stanford: "Officers" (with a flourish beneath the word) - Hon. 
Leland Stanford, Presdt. - C. P. Huntington, Vice Presdt. - E. B. 
Crocker, Atty. - Mark Hopkins, Tresr. - Charles Crocker, Gen. 
Supt. - E. H. Miller, Jr., Secty, - S. S. Montague, Chief Engr. 
(Note : No mention of David Hewes here. ) 
SIDE NO. 2 - (Note the five capital letters used in this famous 
invocation are identical on both spikes) : 
Hewes: (in two parallel horizontal lines) May God continue the 
unity of our Country, as this - Railroad unites the two great 
Oceans of the world. 
Stanford: (in nine diagonally-rising short lines) May - God 
continue the - unity of our Country - as this Railroad - unites 
the two great - Oceans of the world. - Presented by - David 
Hewes - San Francisco. (Note addition of credit to Hewes here!) 
SIDE NO. 3 - (in two parallel horizontal lines, on both spikes): 
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Hewes: The Central Pacific Railroad, - Ground broke January 
8th, 1863, completed May 8th, 1869. 
Stanford: The P<tcific Railroad ground broken - Jany. 8th 1863, 
and completed May 8th 1869. (Note omission of "Central," ab-
breviation of "January," and addition of "and ... ) 
SIDE NO.4-
Hewes: ( in nine diagonally-rising lines; "Directors" only in 
quotes) : "Directors" - Hon. Leland Stanford - Charles Crocker 
- Mark Hopkins - E. H. Miller, Jr. - C. ·p. Huntington - E. B. 
Crocker - A. P. Stanford - Charles lVfarsh. 
Stanford: ( in only eight diagonally-rising lines ) : Directors of 
the - C.P.R.R. of Cal. - Hon. Leland Stanford - C. P. Hunting-
ton - E. B. Crocker - Mark Hopkins - A. P. Stanford - E. H. 
Miller, Jr. (Note ;tddition of railroad's initials, etc., and omission 
of two names - Charles Crocker <lnd Charles Marsh.) 
In addition to all these differences, the engraving on the Hewes 
Golden Spike is much more expertly and neatly done, with uniform 
lettering throughout. The engraving on the Stanford gold spike is 
less controlled, with amateurish flourishes and varied styles of 
letters. 
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"i\Iy father would S<ly, error was error,-no matter where it fell, 
- whether in a fraction,-or a pound,-'twas alike fatal to tn1th, and 
she was kept down at the bottom of her well, as inevitahlr hy a 
mistake in the dust of a butterfly's wing,-as in the disk of the 
sun, the moon, and all the stars of heaven put together."-Lulrenee 
Sterne, in Tristram Shandy, Book II, Chap. 19. 
SILVERSMITH'S RECEIPTED BILL FOR THE LAST SPIKE 
( Probably in Mohris's handwritins, for the rwo orher portncrs· nunes are miupelled. below. Nore .the Civil 
W:u revrnue stamp, which W1S still rtqUired at the time on any legal or commerclll dOC'\lJnent, mdu.ding 
reaiprs and bank cbecla.) 
Photo courtesy of State Hermitage .\fuseum, Leningrad 
The Flag Of The Russo-American 
Company 
\Vritten by Dn. SvETLAKA G. FEDEROVA, 
Academy of Sciences, U.S.S.R. 
Edited by Wayne Colwell, 
National Historic Sites Service of Canada. 
Translated by Dr. Paul Woolf, San Francisco State College, from 
Ot Aliaski Do Ognennoi, Academy of Sciences, :\foscow, 1967. 
The very end of the 18th and the beginning of the 19th centuries 
witnessed a new stage in the acquisition by Russia of the islands 
and shores discovered by her in Northwest America. In July of 
1799 Tsar Paul I signed a grant charter forbidding the free hunt-
ing of fur-bearing sea animals in Pacific waters, and instead, gave 
a twenty year monopoly for the ex-ploitation of all the natural 
wealth of the region to the Russo-American Company. The Com-
pany was given the right to occupy, as Russian possessions, all the 
newly discoverd lands along the shores of Northwest America, as 
well as the Aleutian, Kurile, and other islands not only to the 
north of the 55th parallel, which were already Russian possessions, 
but also to the south "providing those were not occupied by any 
other countries and were not their dependencies." The Company 
was given permission to use Crown timber for building ships at 
Okhotsk and to navigate all local waters; to trade with all nearby 
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countries; to exploit, for the Company's use, all useful minerals; to 
build in suitable places fortifications and settlements, for which 
purpose the company was furnished gunpowder and lead from 
Crown Siberian factories. A special clause stipulated the hiring of 
labor.1 The Russo-American Company represented quite an unusual 
enterprise for Russia, in that it comprised several functions: political, 
industrial, and trade, as well as the administration of the extensive 
new territory. By giving the company such wide authority the 
government expected, with the company's help, to extend its pos-
sessions on the North American continent and Pacific Islands, and 
to secure for Russia a dominating position in the strategically im-
portant North Pacific, protecting herself primarily from England's 
competition. 
The very fact of granting the Russo-American Company the 
right to have a special flag, distinct from the Russian national 
commercial flag, emphasized the desire of the government to 
single out the company from the other trading concerns, and by 
stressing the patronage of the Crown to enhance the reputation of 
the company on the international level. Neither Russian nor 
foreign publications dealing with Russian-America have any informa-
tion regarding the history of the Company flag. In specialized pub-
lications on flags the picture of the Company flag differs significant-
ly from the officially established design.~ For this reason the basic 
source for this investigation was the archive and museum materials 
in Moscow and Leningrad. 
From the time of the establishment of permanent Russian 
settlements on the islands of Kodiak and Afornak, on the Kenai 
Peninsula and other points by G. I. Shelikov in 1784-1786, the 
flag of Russia flew over them. This fact was eyewitnessed by the 
English seafarer John Vancouver in 1794 when he entered Cook's 
Bay. His arrival was welcomed by a two gun salute from the high 
American shore where the Russian flag flew over the settlement.a 
Apparently it was customary to raise the national commercial flag 
over the settlements, for when Skelikov was planning to build a 
new town in America, Slavorossia, one that would exceed in size 
all previous settlements, he wrote to A. A. Baranov, the chief ad-
ministrator of the Company in America, "Build two or three bat-
teries in good looking towers, and on the towers put up the great 
national coat-of-arms. Should you also have a shipyard there, then 
raise over it the national commercial flag of Russia, particularly 
when foreigners come in."4 The national commercial banner, used 
by all the Russian trading companies, was a rectangular cloth of 
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three horizontal stripes of equal width. The lower stripe was red, 
the middle blue, and upper white. During the first years of its 
existence this was the flag used by the Russo-American Company. 
However, seven years after the company's founding Tsar Alexander 
f signed the edict introducing a special flag for the Company:; 
The issue of the edict was preceded by the successful comple-
tion of the first Russian around-the-world expedition, 1803-1806, 
under the command of I. F. Krusenstren and U. F. Lisianski, 
which had been fitted out and financed by the Russo-American 
Company. This expedition connected, by a giant sea route, 
Kamchatka and far away Russian-America with St. Petersburg. 
This ex'Pedition greatly enhanced the reputation of the Company. 
The proposal of establishing the flag was submitted by the Min-
ister of Trade N. P. Rumiantsev, who devoted a good deal of 
attention to the affairs of the Company, and who later personally 
financed several scientific expeditions to explore Russian-America 
including the globe circling voyage of 0. E. Kotzebu in 1815-1818. 
The text of the edict indicates that after receiving Imperial 
sanction it was presented to the Senate, and on 19 September 1806 
it was forwarded for execution to the head office of the Company 
(which had been transferred in 1800 from Irkutsk to St. Peters-
burg ) and also to the Admiralty and the ~inistry of Trade. Simul-
taneously the above departments received copies of the approved 
flag design prepared by the heraldic office along with the following 
description: "The flag of the American Company has three stripes, 
the lower red, the middle blue, and the upper and wider stripe 
white, with the facsimile on it of the All-Russia state coat-of-arms 
below which is a ribbon hanging from the talons of the eagle with 
the inscription thereon 'Russo-American Company's'." The flag de-
sign attached to the edict was multi-colored. 
In this way, to make the flag of the Company it was necessary 
to use the national commercial flag with a change of the propor-
tions of the stripes and by adding the state coat-of-arms and the 
inscribed ribbon. It appears that the introduction of the All-Russia 
state coat-of-arms was based on the fact that in 1803 Alexander I 
became a bolder of Company shares and thus took the Company 
under his protection. This action made it obvious to the merchants 
and nobility that participation in the Company was an important 
state afair. The banner was authorized to be raised over Russian 
fortifications in Northwest America, on the Pacific Islands, as well 
as on the Company's ships. V. ~. Golovnin during his sea voyages 
of 1807-1809 and 1817-1819 had dropped anchor in the harbor of 
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New Archangel, capital of Russian-America since 1808. Golovnin 
attached special significance to the Company flag. He stated that 
according to the naval regulations established by Peter I, the law 
of exchanging gun salutes "referred to ship's, and not a word was 
said about trading forts since they had not existed then." He com-
plained that the head office of the Company had not gotten around 
to a petition for amending the naval reg_ulations with regards to 
the Company flag. Golovnin insisted on that amendment, "taking 
into account that the Company, although a commercial venture, 
nevertheless owns extensive territory, enjoys sovereign patronage, 
and has the imperial Russian coat-of- arms on its commercial flag. 
A Company flag . . . in many ways deserves preference over the 
ordinary commercial flag." On this basis Colovnin, contrary to naval 
regulations, decided to respond to the salute from the New Arch-
angel fort by firing the same number of guns.c 
The only original sample of the flag of the Russo-American Com-
pany exists in the collection of the State Hermitage Museum in 
Leningrad.' It is constructed of a fine silk fabric. The coat-of-arms 
and inscription was done in oil paint. The black double eagle is 
shown with the wings wide spread horizontally, the feathers being 
clearly drawn. On the breast of the eagle there is a square, slight-
ly tapered downward, red shield with the Moscow emblem on which 
St. George in blue vestment is mounted on a white steed looking 
to the left. The rider is stabbing the dragon with a lance. The 
Moscow emblem is traditionally surrounded with the chain of St. 
Andrew. In the talons of the eagle, besides the scepter and the orb, 
there is a ribbon. On the front side of the flag the ribbon inscrip-
tion has retained only the ending, " ... rican Company's." How-
ever, the reverse side of the flag, where only a faint outline of the 
eagle shows, the first half of the inscription on the ribbon has re-
mained and reads, "Russo-Americ . . . ". Thus originally the ribbons 
of both sides of the flag had the same inscription, "Russo-American 
Company's." Contrary to the design attached to the edict establish-
ing the flag, the eagle on the Hermitage copy is almost in the 
center of the flag instead of the upper left corner. The wings have 
lost their elegance, the crowns on the eagle's heads and the crown 
in the middle are crudely drawn, and contrary to custom they do 
not differ from each other in size or shape. All in all, the flag was 
not painted by a professional artist. 
While enumerating the trades practised by the population of 
New Archangel between 1818 and 1831, the manager of the office 
in New Archangel, K. T . Khlebnikov remarked, "A special man is 
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occupied in drawing (making) flags because the ships and colonies 
require from six to ten flags annually."8 Usually the flags were not 
made of silk but of a light woolen fabric. 
Among the few drawings of • ew Archangel made by eye wit-
nesses which show the flag flying over the fort, the earliest one is 
the view of New Archangel by Y. F. Lisianski. The drawing, made 
with black India ink on blue paper appems in the hand written 
''Journal of the around-the-World Voyage of the ship Neva in 
1803-1806." The flag is depicted flying from the mast, supported 
by rigging, near the house of the general manager. The top white 
stripe is plainly seen, while the lower part of the flag bears a 
diagonal crossY In the edition of the JourMI published in London 
in 1814 the Lisianski drawing showed some changes. The diagonal 
cross had disappeared, and the flag is shown with three stripes al-
though the order of colors does not correspond to that of the na-
tional commercial flag. 111 
The flag in the Lisianski drawing has deservedly attracted some 
close attention for it corresponds to neither the Company or nation-
al commercial flags. It is unforhmate that Lisianski, when writing 
of his voyage on the Neva, only had a brief comment about the 
flag at !\ew Archangel. He mentions, in 1804, that "~Ir. Baranov, 
on coming ashore with a number of armed men, raised the flag on 
the fairly high mountain in the middle of the abandoned settle-
ment."11 Another participant of the expedition, Company clerk 
Nikolai Korobitsin, kept a diary of the voyage, and though he re-
mained aboard the Neva he paid particular attention to the flag 
raising. He wrote, 
In the middle of the fort there b a sgunrc, :tbout 20 sajcn long and about 
10 sajen wide, in the center of which there stands a flag pole. On holidays, 
and also on :trrival of ships in the harbor, the Company's flag is raised, which 
was given especially to the Company by the government. A half width of 
the flag is a white stripe with the golden Russian coat-<>f-arrns, while the 
other half consists of blue and n:d stripes.!:! 
It is an unsolved riddle whether Nikolai Korobitsin could have 
seen at New Archangel the particulM flag of the Company many 
months prior to the official acceptance of the design of the Com-
pany flag, or whether it was an error of memory which occured 
during the transcription of the diary from the original rough notes. 
N<lturalist K. Langsdorf in 1806,1a assistant pilot I. F. Vasiliev in 
1807,H and Chernyshev apparently also in 1807,1;; depict the flag 
over the fort with the wings raised upwards. It may be assumed 
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perhaps that the officicllly confirmed design of the flag of the 
Russo-American Company had not reached New Archangel by 
these dates. A published water-color, made and signed by Alex-
ander Olgin 20 July 1837, depicts the flags flying over the general 
manager's house and the Compclny ships in the harbor much like 
the flag in the Hermitage collection.H' 
The flag of the Russo-American Company was raised in Russian 
America until 1867. In compliance with the decision of the State 
Council, confirmed by Tsar Alexander II 14 June 1865, the privi-
leges, rights, and obligations of the Russo-American Company 
were extended until 1 January 1882. A special section stipulated 
that "the Company reserves the right of flying on the Company 
ships the special established flag, as well as the right of the ship's 
crews to wear uniforms, and the right to use the stamp with the 
State coat-of-arms."17 On 30 March (new calendar style) 1867 the 
agreement concerning the sale of Alaska to the United States was 
signed. The official ceremony was held in New Archangel on 18 
October the same year. This ceremony was given much signific-
ance, particularly in the American press. American troops arrived 
in New Archangel to take part in the changing of the flags. 100 
Russian and 250 American soldiers and officers in full dress uni-
form were drawn up on the parade ground near the house of the 
general manager. The gun salute from the U.S. ship was returned 
by the guns of the fort and Russian ships. After the reading of the 
agreement between the U.S. and Russia, the lowering of the 
Russian flag began. The matter was complicated by the fact that 
the flag became stuck on the flag pole, and a Russian sailor had 
to climb the twenty-seven meter high pole in order to remove it. 
Five minutes later the Stars and Stripes of the United States was 
raised. Each flag was then given a double gun salute.18 
According to the report to the commissioner of the Company, 
Captain 2nd Class Koskul, who had been sent to New Archangel 
in June to liquidate Company affairs, the rights of the Company 
were violated both directly and indirectly long before the actual 
transfer of ownership. He stated that Company ships were some-
times forbidden to sail under the Russian flag, and "we were 
therefore forced, through pleadings and concessions, to obtain the 
American flag for them."1n Thus, ingloriously, the Russian govern-
ment ended the affairs of its far away transoceanic territory -
Russian America. 
From the first years of American sovereignty the military stra-
tegic importance of Alaska has continuously increased. During the 
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post war decades Alaska has occupied a special position in the 
plans of those in power in the U.S. There has been a continuing 
growth of appropriations for scientific research projects, including 
history. In 1935 the U.S. passed a spech\l act on historic sites hav-
ing exceptional interest for immortalizing and illush·ating the his-
tory of the U.S. In this connection there has been a growing in-
terest in the study of the Russian era in Alaska. These investiga-
ticms obtained wide scope after Alaska became the 49th state in 
1959. The site in Sitka ( · ew Archangel) where the American flag 
was raised in 1867 was proclaimed a national historic site. On the 
grounds where the transfer ceremony took ph\Ce there now stands 
a tall flag pole with the American fhlg. Next to it there is a 
memorial plaque and six or seven old Russian iron cannons.~0 
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NEW ELDORADO 
IN CALIFORNIA 
Alexander Rotchev. Photo cour-
tesy of Puskkinskii Dom, Lenen-
grad (Pus kin House, Literary 
Museum) 
By A. RoTCHEv, Last Commandant of Fort Ross. Translated from 
the Russian, with introduction, by Alexander Doll and Richard 
A. Pierce. 
INTRODUCTION: 
One of the most culhtrcd men in early California was Alexander Cavrilo-
vich Rotchev,t last (·ommandant of the Russian colony at Fort Ross, (1806-
1873), 1836-1841).~ 
Poet, writer, traveler, translator - Rotchev was master of five languages: 
Russian, French, German, English and Spanish. He also understood Creek 
and Latin. He w;~s one of the most talented Russian writers in the era which 
included Pushkin, Glinka and Aksakov. A resolute and brave man, he roamed 
around the world, living a colorful and stormy life. He wrote in several 
Russian magazines ;~nd newspapers and published several books. Many of his 
articles were printt-d in German. Of his life in America he published un-
fortunately Vl'ry little - two articles on Alaska and two on California. Al-
though he kept a diary while in Americn, it was not published and mny be 
presumed lost. 
As " Rm~ian I am interested in the role my countrymen played in build-
ing Amcri<:a and so have enjoyed compiling the biography of Rotchcv and 
his family. Amon~ other references I was able to secure a copy of his article: 
"Novyi Eldorado V Knlifornci." [New Elorado in California.]" Published 
in the magazine Otechestvennye Zapiski (Fatherland Notes) Vol. LXII, Sec. 
8, pp. 216-224 (St.P 1849), which follows, translated from the Russian. 
Pidgin Spanish, a~ spoken by the Indians at that time, is given as re-
corded by Rotchev. 
The translators hope th.tt the information contained in this narrative on 
the founding of "New Helvetia" will shed new light on Sutter-Rotchcv re-
lationship. ' ' 
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New Eldorado in California from OTECHESTVENNIYE ZAPISKI 
[Fatherland Notes], St. Petersburg, 1849 Vol. LXII, Sect. 8, 
Pages 216-224. 
What a fairyland is California!-
For eight months of the year the skies are always clear; in the 
remaining months, starting with late November, rain falls period-
ically. The temperature in the shade does not go over 25 degreess 
by Reaumur ( 88° Fahrenheit). 
In January everything comes to life. Flowers are in full bloom, 
rainbow colored humming birds shimmer and shine on flowers or 
vibrate like precious jewels over the blossoms. The virgin soil of 
California brings unbelievable harvests. I have observed the harvest 
of wheat multipying 150 fold, and maize (corn) and frijoles 
(beans) 1,150 fold, with very little cultivation. A crooked stout 
branch of a tree, sharpened at one end into something like a blade, 
serves as a plow. After scraping ground to the depth of 3 inches, 
the plowman starts sowing. A heavy bough of a laurel tree, hitched 
to the ox, serves as a harrow. 
If you pick a peach from a tree and throw away the peach stone, 
three years later you will find a full grown fruit-bearing tree. 
In California there grow gigantic pines (Pinus Californicus, 
Sequoia) some 8 or 9 centuries old. A burned out hollow of one 
serves as a dwelling for entire families . I have seen built from this 
tree a warehouse for wheat, housing for a colonial office and two 
apartments for clerks. The height of these trees (from the ground 
to their top) is often from 180 to 200 feet and their diameter 
ranges from 8 to 10 feet at the base. 
You can imagine with what a deafening sound this colossus 
falls when cut down by human hands. Other trees that grow in 
California are laurel, chestnut, oak and the wild grape, which 
grows in profusion on the river banks. 
For a long time men looked on this country with cool indiffer-
ence, but now that gold has been discovered in the depths of the 
earth people have come in droves from over the Rocky Mountains, 
from New Orleans, across Panama and even around the Horn. 
With them have come naturalists and mineralogists, so that under 
the scalpel of science every fibre of this beautiful land will tremble. 
I spent there the best years of my life and reverently carry in 
my soul the memory of those days: And now it all comes back to 
me. I want to tell about two incidents from the diary of my life in 
California. 
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It was in 1838. On one of those clear and beautiful California 
days there came to me a man whom I at first took to be the leader 
of a beaver-hunter's party ( castoreres ). I was ready to offer him 
the usual courtesy I extended to such transient guests, but was 
astonished by my discovery. 
"I come to you" said he, "with letters of recommendation. I am 
Swiss, a captain in the French armed services. I left Switzerland, 
because as you know, it is very crowded. I settled on the shore of 
the Missouri, but even there, there was not sufficient territory for 
my activities. I sold my land and everything that was on it. Over 
the Rocky Mountains, by the network of lakes, I came to Astoria, 
but the Columbia River is not to my liking. I went to the Sandwich 
Islands ( Hawaii ) and then to your Northwest colonies (Alaska ) . 
It may be better here. I like this country; you live here, and know 
its valleys. Please give me advice and help. After I get acquainted 
with this land, I will settle near you." 
This frank statement touched my heart. I offered him my hospi-
tality and next day went with him to San Francisco. There I in-
vited him on my boat. I decided to go up the Sacramento River 
for a few days. r noticed ho:N his expressive face lit up on seeing 
the picturesque scene along the Sacramento. The mouth of the 
river where it empties into the north sound of San Francisco is 
divided by great sand bars and a multitude of low islands. As we 
sailed east the river banks rose higher and virgin stands of Cali-
fornia pines became so thick that the wind hardly filled the sails 
of our boat. Most of the time we had to use the oars in order to 
make headway upstream. 
"C' est un beau pays," (what a beautiful land) said the Captain. 
"I presume you will not want to go any further," I answered. 
"This untouched land will richly reward your labors"! 
"Ask the Mexican Government for 5 square miles. I shall be glad 
to have you for a neighbor. We will buy your wheat. What more 
could you wish for? The native here is like an obedient child. For 
a few strings of beads he is your laborer. Treat him gently and do 
not shoot him down like a dog for no reason at all, as the Cali-
fornia creoles do. Without exaggeration I will say that here most 
poisonous reptiles are not dangerous and wild beasts are not vicious. 
Tarantula and scorpion bites are insignificant and not mortal. 
Bears run away at the sight of man. There are rattlesnakes and 
jaguars,~ but they are rarely met." 
In this fashion we sailed up the river for 3 days. Finally our 
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Indian guide, engaged in San Francisco, spoke: 
"Aqui sta bueno: Ay arboles, ay aqua - habra sandias.":; (It is 
good here, water and trees, watermelons may grow). 
We landed and at distance of over a mile laid the first founda-
tion of the factory/; which we called "New Helvetia". Indians un-
loaded supplies, gear and trade goods from the boat. 
We pitched a tent and for a long, long time talked of the plans 
and intentions of the new settler. 
I listened as he voiced his plans. He expected the colonists from 
United States to come to him and he would organize them into 
large parties of beaver hunters. 
His wife and children would join him in his new domain and 
he would sell me a great many bushels of wheat. 
This lucky rover was Mr. Sutter, founder and owner of the fort 
which bears his name. He was also the discoverer of gold in Cali-
fornia. 
Exactly one year later I was obliged to leave this country, to sell 
all that could be sold, if a buyer could be found, and leave every-
thing that could not be loaded on shipboard. 
For business purposes it was imperative for me to deal with Mr. 
Sutter. I went by boat to visit my old acquaintance on the Sacra-
mento River. This time I had for a traveling companion a very 
well educated Frenchman, Mr. P .. . . For a long time he lived in 
Mexico, knew the cotmtry very well, and as a travelling companion 
would be a "find" anywhere. It was in August, when forests and 
valleys, set afire by Indians, reflect exactly the picture which the 
talented Fenimore Cooper desci"ibed so vividly as "fires of the 
vii"gin forests of America." Seasonal rains start to fall in October 
and November and quench these rivers of fire, spreading through 
endless territory. 
Once, during my [return] voyage from California to our [Alas-
kan] colonies, a few hundred miles from the California coast, I 
saw thick clouds of smoke obscuring the sun, and this condition 
continued for several days. 
On the third day of our journey up the Sacramento River, my 
companion, the Frenchman, became bored and impatient listening 
to the monotonous splash of oars, day and night, by shifts of 
rowing Indians. 
In daytime the heat was unbearable. 
"Commandant" - said the Frenchman, 1e veus assayer de 
bonheur: I am tired of sitting day and night in the boat. I will try 
my luck. I think I see Sutter's ranch. Look! There it is! While you 
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are sailing endless bends of the river, I will walk straight to Sutter 
and tell him to be prepared to receive you. There it is! I see the 
flag waving over the roof!" 
"Muchachos" he exclaimed to the Indian. 
''Mira-no-sta, pechos, Sr.".' (It is not there, I swear, Senor!) 
answered the Indian. In vain I tried to convince my Frenchman. 
fn vain I tried to make him believe that this was a mirage - that 
there was no ranch, no roof, no flag, that his tired eyesight created 
nonexistant things, that this was the same as a fata-morgana8 in 
the ocean. Nothing would convince him. 
''I will laugh at you, when you arrive at Mr. Sutter's!'' said he. 
"Give me your pistols, a few caps and shells, some biscuits and 
flint to make a fire." 
''Take it, but don't be sorry afterwards" I told him. I am afraid 
I cannot spare any of my men. The boat is not easy to handle with 
oars. If I loan you a guide I will weaken my crew and this river 
is very swift." Quickly jumping out of the boat the Frenchman 
walked briskly away, taking long strides towards the beckoning 
Sutter's ranch. 
He disappeared in vines covering the river's shores. We con-
tinued to go up the river and only by midnight reached New 
Helvetia. 
We were hospitably met by the owner with a group of his 
friendly Indians who settled at his ranch to work. My first question 
was of my companion the Frenchman. 
''He is not here," answered Mr. Sutter with alarm. "Mr. P. acted 
without any caution! How dared he leave you in those endless 
valleys, without a guide, having no idea of the terrain!" 
Then my anxiety increased. I begged :\1r. Sutter to get together 
some Indians and send them in search of the vanished Frenchman. 
The Indians accompanied by several American beaver hunters 
went out to search for him. 
Exhausted by travel and heat, I was glad to fall in the bed pre-
pared for me and to fall asleep. I though that my Frenchman 
would get way with only a little fright, would be found near the 
fort, and all of us would laugh at his impatience. 
Morning came with no sign of the poor fellow. 
Three days passed and I lost all hope. Deep in our hearts we 
considered him as dead. He might have been eaten by a jaquar 
for lunch, a rattlesnake might have bitten him, or other mis-
fortunes befallen him. 
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Suddenly on the third day we heard a clamor and the Indians 
brought Mr. P., almost exhausted, into Sutter's room. 
Imagine our joy! 
In breaking through thorn bushes Mr. P. had lost almost all of 
his clothing. There were some rags still on him and for three days 
he had not eaten. Carefully, with a spoon, I gave him some tea. 
When he recovered, this is what he said: 
"You saw how eagerly I went toward the shimmering views 
which I assumed to be Mr. Sutter's ranch. I walked for a long time 
without losing couxage: but my goal did not get nearer and the 
shimmering images went farther and farther away. Finally every-
thing blurred and vanished. There was not a flag or a house. I 
felt tired and rested for a while. I decided not to go forward, not 
to get deeper in the valley, but to return to the river. By nightfall 
I came to the shore and only then did I start to realize all of my 
carelessness. 
On the next day I started looking again for the house and flag 
of Mr. Sutter; it seemed I saw them! I courageously went toward 
them, but the same thing happened to me as yesterday. Exhausted, 
in rags, I returned to the river and spent an alarming and feverish 
night! If a deer moved in the reeds I would imagine the gleaming 
eyes of a jaguar or a band of Indians coming to kill me. 
Ready to fire my pistols I sat all night trying all the time to scare 
my enemies. Wishing to show to my nonexisting enemies that I 
was not alone I continuously shouted: 
"Mucachos aquil Ellos tienen miedol" (Here boys! They are 
afraid!) 
"That is how I spent the night, cursing my inexperience! Weak-
ened, almost naked and hungry I was losing all hope for salvation, 
sure that you and Sutter would be returning by the river within 
only a few days! Who could discover me in this wilderness? 
Expecting that fate vvould bring somebody to this place on the 
river where I was growing feeble, I found a piece of paper in my 
pocket and with pencil I wrote: 
~'Qui que tu soit, passant! Sauve un pauvre malheureux Frangais, 
egare dans ces lieuxf!O ( Who ever you will be, passerby! Save an 
unfortunate Frenchman perishing here! I wrapped up this paper 
in a handkerchief, and tied it to a stick, which I stuck in the sandy 
shore of the river." 
"On the third day I did not move, but tried with all my sh·ength 
to start a fire in the valley with the hope that it would be easier 
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for the searching party of men to find me. Nobody came. I grew 
weaker and was perishing in this wilderness! Finally, your man 
found me and here I am with you." 
I gave P. time to recover and then went back to Snn Francisco 
Bay, where my ship was waiting. 
There is no doubt that the gold field on the Sacramento River, 
discovered by a citizen of the U. S. but now in possession of 
California, contains considerable wealth. Exploration of this gold-
field is possible in many places in the valley with great success. 
The official report of Mr. !vlason, military governor of Califomia, 
to the U. S. Government proves that each minor could wash up 
gold dust worth up to 15-16 piastres (75-80 paper rubles, 15-16 
U. S. Dollars) under the most crude and primitive conditions. 
From the same source it is evident that prices of provisions and 
others merchandise have increased out of proportion. Arrival of 
these commodities in considerable volume surely will not fail to 
lower prices enough to make them more readily ;wailable. It is 
understood that by then gold mining methods will be considerably 
improved. 
From what I have heard it is evident that the wealth of the gold 
deposits of California surpass all goldfields previously discovered. 
A mere stroke of luck caused this priceless discovery. The building 
of the dam with its mill wheel revealed that there were mountains 
of gold in California. Gold-miners of Siberia say that the first dis-
coverers of gold in the Taiga of Tomsk were grouse. It is known 
that birds swallow seeds with gold dust and that is how feathered 
inhabitants of the forest brought under man's roof the untold riches 
of Kondostuil. 11 
Lately the wealth in the gold fields of the Ural and Siberia, 
existence of which was unknown 30-40 years ago, although ancient 
Herodotus mentioned them, has equalled and ""ill finally surpass 
all gold mined in the New World. Russia produces twice this 
amount of gold and the quantity is not diminishing, but progres-
sively increasing. 
At the beginning of 19th century, the quantity of silver on the 
markets decreased considerably, but the gold coming from America 
and Europe increased about three fold. 
The question arises, therefore, as to what result could be ex-
pected if California's annual gold production would equal that of 
the gold mined in Asiatic Hussia or possibly be even greater! 
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Devaluation of this metal is possible, but in the future one must 
take into consideration not so much the quantity as the trend in 
the cost of production, i. c. whether it will be more expensive or 
cheaper. 
From the cheaper recovery of gold, prices of materials and neces-
sities must decline. But at present it is very difficult, if not im-
possible, to make a final judgement. There is no proof that the gold 
fields of California cover a considerable area. 
Even allowing for such a possibility, a long time will pass before 
this uninhabited country will have a population large enough to 
make possible large workings of these gold fields. For a long time 
the necessities of living will be extremely expensive, in spite of 
richness of this country, because everything in California must be 
brought in from outside. 
Working of the goldfields will inevitably absorb farm hands. 
Because of this the mining of gold will require considerable ex-
pense. 
So for many years, the amount of California gold flowing into 
the world will not be so great as to affect the world price of gold. 
California gold should be readily absorbed by the gold market. 
1 Name could be spelled in different languages: Rotschcff, Rotchef, or 
Rottschow. 
2 P. Tikhmenev. Istoricheskoe Obozrenie Obrazovania Ross. Amer. Co. 
SPB 1864. Volume I, page 349 "company ship Elena, under command of 
Lt. Tebenkov left Kronshtadt Aug. 5, 1835 ... among the passengers 
was company commissioner Rotchev . . . the ship went around the Horn 
and arrived at Novo-Archangelsk (Sitka) April 16, 1836. 
Sir G. Simpson. Narrative of a journey round the world. London 1847 
page 199. "on the 1st of May (1842) the Constantine sailed . . . to 
Ochotsk . . . among the passengers was Mr. Rotchcff . . . with his 
family ... 
3 Russki Bibliografitcheskii Slovar - "gives Rotchev's date of birth -
"1806 or 1807" Moskow University Records - shows 1807. 
Rotchev was at Fort Ross 5lh years. He died at the age of 66, Aug. 20, 
1873 in Saratov (on Volga). 1ewspapers "Golos" 1873, No. 240, and 
Saratov Spravotcbnoy Listok 1873, No. 179 
4 Rotchev evidently is referring to cougar. 
5 Sic 
6 A "factory" is an anned trading settlement. 
7 Sic. 




11 Kondostvil - a mytl1ical golden city 
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Evdokia Gregrovna Zaharoff 
(Her life and flight from Russia) 
JEAN Rossr 
Six year old Evdokia Zaharoff, with her five brothers and sisters, 
clung to their mother in terror. "What was happening? Where 
were they taking her father!" 
Though 70 years have passed, she still remembers that night 
when the Czar's Cossacks 1 came to their town of Odessa on the 
Black Sea and not only took her father but all their possessions. 
She also remembers how, after the Cossacks had gone, the children 
helped their mother bring straw into the house to make beds on 
the hard mud floor; and as they lay in the dark, their mother tell-
ing them that the Cossacks had come because she and their father 
did not worship in the Czar's church (Russian Orthodox). She 
explained that they had chosen their own religion, the Russian 
Baptist, because they did not believe in worshiping icons or images. 
Grigori Zaharoff was fortunate that he was the father of six 
children because it was for this reason alone that he was not kept 
in prison. They told him that this had been just a warning. Next 
time, if he did not leave Odessa, he would be given the whip. 
Evdokia remembers another night the Cossacks came. Her 
mother and she were at church when suddenly the service was 
interrupted by the shattering of glass. The Cossacks had smashed 
the windows with posts they had torn from the church fence and 
through them they shouted, We are going to kill you!' Candles 
were extinguished, some worshipers ran from the church scream-
ing; others tried to save themselves by crawling. Evdokia's mother, 
grabbed her in her arms, ran into the night and hid in a nearby 
ditch. "She covered my mouth with her hands to keep me silent." 
Such terrifying experiences were what prompted Grigori and 
Matrona Zaharoff to move to the city of Omsk half way across 
Siberia. There they hoped they could live and worship in peace; 
and, because it was a large city and the Trans-Siberian Railway:! 
ran through it, it would be possible for Grigori to find work. He 
was a railway mechanic. 
They traveled by hired horse and buggy. Enroute misfortune 
struck again - all six children became ill with me<lsles, however, 
the children found it to be an unusal experience because the house 
in which they stayed, while recuperating, was underground and 
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their beds nothing more than shelves cut from the earth. 
At first in Omsk they rented a house, and after a few months 
friends helped them build a home. To keep out the 40 below 
zero cold during the nine months winter, they built the house of 
logs which they covered with earth and straw until the walls were 
two feet thick. The windows they filled with double panes of 
glass. Here they lived peacefully for three years. Then, one after-
noon Evdokia's mother arrived home with frightening news. Stu-
dents had torn down the Czar's flag on the government building. 
Cossacks had come as if from nowhere, their horses trampling the 
students and literally tearing some of them to pieces. To one 
could stop them! That night, her father, too, had news. The work-
ers were planning a strike. 
Often after this, Evdokia saw her father and other railway 
workers come from beneath the ground in the pastme. It was there 
that they held their secret meetings. She did not understand what 
was happening and her mother did not explain but they were 
plotting against the government. It was 1905. And, it was that year 
that Evdokia's father became ill with tuberculosis and died. 
In order to support her six children, Matrona returned to her 
chosen profession, nursing. The wealthy Baptists in Omsk helped 
too by giving them clothing, school books and food. 
Then a Czar's guard befriended them and advised them to leave 
Omsk as soon as possible. There was to be an uprising. He sug-
gested they go to the village of Xpucmuanovka 150 miles from 
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Omsk. He told them that Christians from all over Europe were 
moving there, to worship as they pleased, to populate and thereby 
to secure Eastern Asia.a The Czar was offering any family that 
would make this move fifteen acres of land for every son they had. 
Matrona had four sons so once more the family moved. This time 
they traveled by train. Their train journey ended at a sparsely 
populated village forty-five miles from Xpucmuanovka. The only 
transportation available from there was horse and buggy or ox 
cart. Evdokia still remembers that ride because it was through 
such a remote and lonely area and for many miles they were 
followed by wolves. 
In Xpucmuanovka friends again built them a house, a mansion 
infact - it not only had the usual two rooms but, a service porch. 
It also had a cellar into which each Spring the men of the village 
would pack fifty pound blocks of ice that they had cut from the 
frozen lrtysh River near by. It was in this cellar they kept there 
perishable foods during the extremely hot three month summers. 
Lamb and beef could be purchased for five cents a pound, but 
the problem was to come by the five cents. In the winter the 
perishable foods could be kept on the service porch because of the 
low temperature. Yleats hung there would freeze solid. All stock 
and poultry was butchered right after the first snow fall of winter 
because the animals could not survive the long bitter cold. 
\Vhen Evdokia was sixteen, she met Anton Samborsky, a hand-
some Pole, ten years her senior. He had just retired from five 
years of service in the Russian Navy and was living in the village 
with his father and three brothers. After a very proper and almost 
silent courtship of two meetings, chaperoned by her mother, they 
were wed ... Evdokia in pink satin skirt and blouse which she 
had made; Anton in his uniform. After the wedding party, which 
was tea served in her mother's home, Evdokia and Anton went to 
live with his father and brothers. 
She loved Anton dearly but it was a strange marriage to a man, 
strong and kind, but silent and outwardly unemotional. Not once 
in the entire nine months of her first pregnancy did he speak of 
her condition. Only on the night the birth began, and she asked 
him to take her to her mother, did he speak of it. He wrapped her 
in a fur lined coat and hood, and with ,,·ooden staffs, they plodded 
through the wind-driven January snow to her mother's home. The 
baby was a dear little girl they named Evgenia.~ 
='Jear the end of that year Evdoki;l found on the kitchen table 
in her home a letter postmarked America. This was a wonderous 
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Anton Samborsky at the age of 
26. 
Erxlokia Zaharoff Samborsky at 
the age of 19 in Hawaii (1912 ) 
with her two daughters. Evgenia 
15 months (left) and Adelia (on 
lap) 6 months. 
thing to find because her mother had always spoken of America 
as 'heaven where it never snovvs a·nd everyone has money'. Evdokia 
asked her husband about the letter but he refused to discuss it 
and took it away from her. A number of days later he informed 
her they were leaving Xpucmuanovka. "For where?" He would 
not say. They and six other families boarded the Trans-Siberian 
Railway at Isil-Kul. Three days later he told her they were going 
to Vladivostok but they were actually on their way to Harbin, 
Manchuria and eventually America. 
On arriving in Harbin, Anton and the others thought their flight 
from Russia had been discovered. A Chinese inspector stopped to 
c1uestion them. It may have been only a simple routine check but 
they always felt that the inspector was quite aware of what they 
were attempting and had let them pass. 
As quickly as safety would permit, they hired three small four 
mule drawn covered wagons. The seven families travelled two 
and three families in a wagon. That night at dusk they left Harbin. 
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The next nine days were not without hardship and sorrow. Their 
food was stale bread which they had originally brought from 
lsil-Kul and eggs that they were able to buy along the road. If 
the eggs were raw, they were five cents for ten; if the eggs were 
hard boiled, the price went up. They were sLx cents for ten. 
Nomads stopped them with intent to rob but when they found 
they had nothing, they left without molesting them. Not far from 
their destimttion, Dairen, a child was prematurely born to one 
of the women. The road had been too rough, food too scarce and 
tention too high. The baby was buried in an unmarked grave in 
the sand of the Sungari River, and it was there they were met by 
the two men that were to smuggle them out of Asia. They ordered 
everyone to bum all personal papers and identifiC<ltion before 
crossing the river to Dairen. 
Just as they entered Dairen one of the wagons lost a wheel, arid 
this time they were certain all was lost. Across the road was a 
Russian guard. The men in the party told their wives to stay inside 
of the wagons and keep the children silent. But, again their journey 
was not interrupted. The guard had actually helped them repair 
the wheel. They were then taken by the two men that had met 
them at the river to what was to be their hiding place for the 
next fourteen days - a chicken house in back of a large hotel. 
There they were instructed not to go out or leave under any 
circumstances. Evdokia's memory of this trying period is, "I was 
young and happy and believed in God." 
On the fourteenth day, they were smuggled aboard ship for 
Kobe, Japan. Of the group, only Anton, had been aboard a 
ship before and the crossing was rough. ''They gave us large red 
onions and told us they would make us feel better. Later they 
asked me if the onion had stopped the sea sickness and I told 
them it was so strong; it would have stopped anything." 
The three d<lys the group remained in Kobe were filled with 
many shocks for Evdokia. First, the community bath house. 
Evdokia tells how the Japanese woman pointed and kept saying, 
'Go - go.' But, when Evdokia saw all the nude men, she turned 
and ran. Her husband was unable to find her so he returned, re-
moved his clothes and took his b<'lth. "I thought he had gone mad!" 
The second shock was when she went into the kitchen at the 
place they were staying. In an large open cast iron kettle, the 
cook was preptHing rice soup. "Suddenly I noticed something mov-
ing in the soup. It was a cricket. The ceiling was covered with 
them <lnd the stream from the soup was causing them to drop." 
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The third shock came when told ot one ot their tortures in Kobe. 
No one in Kobe locked their doors so Evdokia asked if they were 
not afraid that things would be stolen. Their answer was 'No., be-
cause anyone found guilty of stealing is put in a stock that con-
fines their head and arms. Their skin is then peeled from the 
backs of their hands and arms. 
They left Kobe for the Hawaiian Islands on July 10, 1912, 
aboard the steamship Siberian Maru. When they arrived at their 
destination, each family was presented a check for twenty four 
dollars, a gift from an American. They never knew who was pay-
ing for their passage on the long journey from Xpucmuanovka but 
they thought it was someone in Hawaii because they were im-
mediately sent to a surgar plantation where Anton was put to 
work for three months cutting cane for eighty two cents for every 
twelve hours of work. In other words they believed that Russians 
were being helped out of Asia in return for three months of "slave 
labor" in the Hawaiian Islands. 
After accumulating a little money the family moved to Hilo on 
the Island of Hawaii. There Anton worked as a painter receiving 
five dollars a day. "Now, I'm going to be a millionaire." Evdokia 
thought to herself, "This is the life." 
During the first year in Hilo, Evdokia had her second child. There 
was no doctor and her mother was hundreds of miles away so she 
locked the cloor of her bedroom and had her baby alone. She was 
young and unexperienced in such matters so she lay the entire day 
with the umbilical cord attached. Later her husband broke the 
lock and brought her a midwife. The baby was another girl, 
Adellia. Little Evgenia (Jane), the first child, was now thirteen 
months old. 
In 1914, the end of the second year in Hawaii they moved to 
Honolulu and it was there Evdokia had her third baby, a boy -
Nicoli. This time she had the help of a Portuguese midwife. 
Evdokia recalls with wonder the Japanese in Honolulu. Often 
they would push her and others from the sidewalk saying 'These 
are our islands. We will take them from American in thirty years.' 
(And, in approximately thirty years, they tried at Pearl Harbor. ) 
Shopping was extremely difficult for Evdokia because she spoke 
only Russian. Once in Honolulu she went to the grocery store to 
buy onions which in Russian is luk. When the store keeper asked 
her what she wanted and she said luk, he kept repeating his 
question and she kept repeating her answer. Finally he thTough 
up his hands and said, "Look, look, look all you want.'' 
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Photo of Evdokia Zaharoff by Leonard Covello. 
EVDOKIA ZAHAROFF SAMBORSKY today lives in Sacramento, 
California. Her feelings during her long difficult joumey from 
Russia- "[ was young and happy and believed in God"-is still 
truz. She is still young both in spirit and body though she is on the 
eve of her seventy sixth birthday; and she is tremendously active in 
her home and her work for the Russian newspaper "Nashui Dne" 
( Our Days ) which is subscribed to by people in all parts of the 
world. She still believes in Gocl and is a devout member of the 
Russian Baptist Church just as her mother and father were. And, 
she is still happy because she is near her loved ones-her daughters, 
nine grand children, ten great grand children, and her many 




RoBERTA M. McDow 
"Why does your California flag have a red star on it?" a young 
communist asked us recently in Eastern Europe. We assured him 
that the star and the bear had no connection with the Soviet 
Union, but the coincidence is striking, especially when one con-
siders that part of California once flew a Russian flag. 
Looking for souvenirs of that Russian sojourn in California can 
be a fascinating pastime. Every old, rounded church steeple is fail: 
game for the question, ''Could that be the result of Russian in-
fluence?" More often than not, however, these architectural re-
semblances to Russian styles are only coincidental. 
But sometimes there is a real find. In 1959, for example, work-
men in Coronado, California uncovered a metallic placque bearing 
a crowned, double-headed eagle similar to the insignia associated 
with the Czars. Displayed at the Junipero Serra Museum in San 
Diego, the eagle mutely raises the still-unanswered questions: what 
or whom does it represent and why was it on the shore of San 
Diego Bay? 
Museums, such as the Junipero Serra, and historical displays like 
those at the Cabrillo Monument in San Diego, are obviously the 
best grounds for hunters of Russian memorabilia. But maps also 
yield traces of our Russian past. 
From Fort Bragg to Jenner, the California coast is studded with 
Russian place names. Fort Ross is, of course, the best known of 
these. Nearby the name Fort Ross also identifies a school, a cove, 
a reef and a creek that winds from the area of Russian Trough 
Spring. 
Above Fort Ross, near Fort Bragg, is Russian Gulch State Park. 
Another Russian Gulch lies between Fort Ross and Jenner, and 
at Jenner the Russian River meets the sea. Absent from the map, 
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however, are the sites of other Russian outposts, one on Bodega 
Bay and the other, Kuskoff, in the Salmon River Valley.1 
Inland California points also bear possible Russian names. There 
is a Ross Mountain north of Jenner and to the southeast lies the 
city of Sebastopol. It is logical to assume that the name Sebastopol 
is related to the Russian history of the area, but the facts prove 
the contrary. 
In 1855 over a decade has passed since the last Russian left Fort 
Ross but the Sebastopol area was still called Pine Grove. That year 
there was fighting in Europe- the Crimean War - and there was 
also fighting in Pine Grove. Evelyn Brown, Executive Secretary of 
the Sebastopol Chamber of Commerce, records the story: 
" .. . two of the town's more prominent citizens were participat-
ing in a street fight. One of the participants took refuge in a store 
whose owner refused entrance to the pursuing enemy. The dis-
appointed onlookers shouted that the barricaded store was the 
loser's Sebastopol in relationship to the then Sevastopol that was 
being besieged." 
This Sonoma County city is the only one of five California 
Sebastopols to survive. The others, in Tulare, Sacramento, Nevada 
and Napa counties, were also named to memorialize the siege of 
Sevastopol. Of these only the Napa County town exists under its 
newer name of Yountville.~ 
Further inland are the two St. Helenas, the mountain and the 
town named after it in 1853. One of the four stories explaining 
the christening of the mountain directly relates to Princess Helene 
de Gagarin, wife of Fort Ross governor Alexander Rotscheff. The 
princess is alleged to have picnicked on the mountain and then to 
have named it either for her patron saint3 or the mountain on the 
Vatican's sarcophagus of Saint Helena. On two other occasions the 
mountain was supposed to have been named for this Saint Helena, 
mother of Emperor Constantine: by Father Altimira prior to the 
Princess' picnic and by an English sea captain Smith who explored 
the area after the alleged naming by the Princess.~ Still another 
version is that the mountain takes its name from a Russian ship, 
the Saint Helena. 5 
From the north, where there is a Russian peak and stream in 
Siskiyou County, through the Siberian Pass and Pass Creek in Se-
ctuoia National Park, to the Siberia of San Bernardino County in 
the south, California has its Russian place names. Some, like the 
Town of Ross near Novato, only coincidentally bear a name re-
lated to our Russian past. Others, like the Moscow on the Russian 
50 
r 
J:hver, are gone except tor a dot on an aging map." . 
But there are other Moscows in other states - fourteen in fact. 
Alaska, once a Russian possession, surprisingly doesn't list a town 
by this name. It has, however, a variety of other names dating from 
its Russian period. Of the American Moscows, the one in Idaho is 
the largest and best known. 
Once called Hogs Heaven and later Paradise, the area was re-
named in 1876 - not for the Moscow in Russia - but for the 
Moscow in Pennsylvania. A native of Pennsylvania, Postmaster 
Samuel Miles Neff, made the change because the Idaho area re-
minded him of the Moscow, Pennsylvania region.7 
But how did Moscow, Pennsylvania get its name? Michael J. 
Noone, Jr., a resident of the town, writes: " ... the town was 
named after Moscow, Russia. This came about through the large 
number of Russian immigrants from Russia." 
According to writer-historian G. Ellis Miller, however, these 
Russian immigrants were an invention to explain the name of the 
town in 1880. He writes that Leander L. Griffin established a general 
store in the area in 1852. "Going to Philadelphia, he purchased 
goods at No. 99 Market Street and when the merchant inquired 
about the address to which he was to direct the freight, the 
answer was that there was no name yet given to the aforesaid 
cross-roads. 'Well, call the place something, if only after Moscow, 
where the great bell is,' and Mr. Griffin replied, 'Moscow it is 
then . . .' '' 
The bells of Moscow also figure in the two accounts of the 
naming of Moscow, Vermont. Wayne M. Faunce, a resident of the 
area, quotes one of them as it appears in Bigelow, Edwin L., 
Stowe, Vermont - Ski Capital of the East (The Stowe Historical 
Society, 1964) : "'It is said to have received its name from the 
striking of a large saw at the time of a school meeting in 1839. 
The sound, in someone's fancy, resembled the bells of Moscovv 
in Russia.'" 
Faunce also recounts the story passed on to him by his father, 
Walter H. Faunce, Moscow postmaster at the turn of the century: 
"It was his understanding that the Moscow appelation dated 
back to the year 1837. The Tsar Kolohol, the largest bell in the 
world, weighing 200 tons, was cast in Russia and installed in 
Moscow 1731-35. It fell in 1737 in a fire and an eleven ton piece 
broke off. Over 100 years later this bell was raised and placed on 
a granite base in a Moscow public square. There was evidently 
considerable worldwide publicity concerning this event. 
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" .. . the saw-mill workers [of what was then Smith's Falls] were 
summoned to their jobs in the morning and at the end of their 
midday dinner hour by a loud banging on a big ring of iron sus-
pended like a gong. Possibly this was a discarded steel wheel rim 
(or, indeed, it might have been a large circular saw) . With the 
newspaper account of the Moscow bell event in the mind some 
wag among the workers started the cry, 'There's the Big Bell 
calling! There's Moscow! Back to work!' and the name Moscow 
stuck, displacing Smith's Falls." 
The Moscow fire of 1812 was responsible for the appellation of 
Moscow, Maine, according to local historian, Irene Foster. But 
otlier Moscows, like the Moscows in Arkansas and Kentucky and 
Moscow Mills, Missouri, have lost the history of their name. Still 
others have no relationship with the Russian capital. Diane E . 
Henderson, resident of Moscow, Iowa explains the origin of her 
community's name as follows: 
"[Moscow J is an Indian word meaning 'water bend' or some-
thing similar. Our town is situated right on the river bend . .. . " 
Russiaville, Indiana is also so named because of Indian influ-
ence. Originally called Richardville after a famous Miami tribe 
chief, the name eroded to Russiaville which was easier for the In-
dians to pronounce. Russiaville resident Sam D. Talbert continues, 
"At one time the local high school athletic teams were known as 
the fighting Cossacks. However, this word was dropped after a 
recent three town consolidation of schools. There are no residents 
of Russian ancestry in the area. The area was settled mostly by 
Quakers in the 1840 period." 
Then there's the story of how Moscow, Ohio was named. About 
150 years ago, a resident writes, there were just a couple of fam-
ilies settled in the area. One day a cow belonging to one of the 
families strayed and a little boy was sent to look for it. He found 
it and hollered to his family, "Here's Ma's cow!" Thus the family 
got its cow and Ohio its Moscow. 
Surely there are many other relics of our Russian past or our 
Russian remembrances in our state and nation. They await dis-
covery by those who look at a name, a church steeple or a flag 
and ask if this, too, might not be a Russian souvenir. 
1 James D. McClure, California Landmarks (Stanford: Stanford University 
Press, 1948), pp. 75-77. 
2 Erwin G. Gudde, California Place Names (Berkeley: University of Cali-
fornia Press, 1949), p. 324. 
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3 Colorful Place Names of Northern California (\Veils Fargo Bank, 1957), 
p. 24. 
4 Irey M. Laeber, "The Legend of Mt. St. Helena" (Unpublished l\IS 
distributed by the St. Helena Chamber of Commerce). 
5 Cudde, op. cit., p. 294. 
6 Ibid., p. 226. 
7 "How Did ~1oscow, Idaho Get Its 1 arne " (Unpublished ~IS di.~tributed 
by the ~Ioscow, Idaho Chamber of Commerce). 
Letter To The Editor 
December 9, 1969 
Dear Editor: 
Mr. Richard H. Dillon's Lathrop's 
Secret Witness on the subject of the 
Terry-Field-Neagle episode is by far 
the best of the many I have read. 
It is of particular interest to me be-
cause I was to become well ac-
quainted with David Neagle. 
Dave was a frequent visitor of 
the office of my father, Maurice 
Schweitzer, at 516-519 Market Street, 
San Francisco (the Crown Zeller-
bach Building now occupies the site). 
Both were interested in mining. Dave 
was about my height, about 5 feet 
6~ inches, slight of build, a quiet 
gentlemanly fellow who did little 
talking. I was startled when my 
father told me that he was the man 
who had been involved with Judge 
Terry. Once when Dave and I were 
alone he became talkative, as quiet 
persons will now and then, and for 
the only time referred to the happen-
ing at the Lathrop eating house and 
demonstrated his actions. 
He said that after Judge Terry had 
assaulted Justice Field, he (Neagle) 
jumped between them pushing Judge 
Terry back with his right hand, 
keeping his left hand in his pants 
pocket. Judge Terry did not know 
that Dave was left-handed and when 
the judge made the motion assumed 
by Dave that be (Terry) as about to 
pull a knife, Dave shot him with 
the pistol conceled in his left pants 
pocket. As the judge was falling 
Dave shot him a second time through 
an eye, the pistol still being con-
cealed in the pocket. The impression 
that Dave gave me was that the 
second shot was not necessary but 
that he wanted to be positive the 
judge would cause no more trouble. 
The last time I saw Dave was in 
the spring of 1912. The late James 
E. Davis, then superintendent at the 
Central Eureka mine, Sutter Creek, 
Amador County, and I were return-
ing from a visit to the Confidence 
mine, Tuolumne County, and had 
time to stop and call on Dave who 
was then operating the Carlotta mine, 






New Light on Joaquin Murrieta 
RAYMur-m F. WooD 
While working recently in the Topolobampo Papers at Fresno 
State College, Professor Ray P. Reynolds, of Grossmont College in 
San Diego County, ran across a diary written in 1872 by Albert 
Kimsey Owen, the founder of the Credit Foncier de Sinaloa, better 
known to history as the Topolobampo Colony, in northern Sinaloa, 
~exico. The diary, still in manuscript form, is entitled "A Recon-
naissance from Guaymas, Sonora, via Bavispe to Franklin, Texas; 
or, a Journal Kept during a Trip through North-western, Northern, 
and North-eastern Mexico in the Fall of 1872." 
Aware of my personal interest in Joaquin Murrieta, the cele-
brated and legendary bandit of California during the latter years 
of the gold rush, Professor Reynolds sent me a transcript of a 
small portion of the diary, which happened to pertain to Munieta, 
or at least to the legend of Murrieta. 
Before reproducing this brief extract from the diary, however, it 
would probably be well to explain who this A. K. Owen was, and 
why he was writing a diary of his survey expedition through Sonora 
in 1872, less than twenty years after the alleged capture and de-
capitation of the notorious bandit by Harry Love's Rangers in 
July of 1853. 
Albert Kimsey Owen was born in Chester, Pennsylvania, in 
1848, the son of Joshua K. Owen, M.D., a personal friend of 
Abraham Lincoln, Ulysses S. Grant, and other notables of the 
period. His mother was born Harriet Moffit, the sister of Samuel 
Moffit, who at one time was State Treasurer of Maryland. His 
parentage was therefore definitely of the upper class of society, 
and his father devoted considerable effort to seeing that his two 
sons obtained an education befitting their state in life. Albert's 
mother died while he was still a youngster, leaving the entire bur-
den of his and his brother's upbringing to their father. Doctor 
Owen took this burden seriously, and besides providing for Albert's 
education as a mathematician and civil engineer, personally con-
ducted much of his sons' "field experiences," which included being 
assigned as orderlies to the Army of the Potomac during the Civil 
War, a trip overland through the Apache and Iavajo country to 
the home of Kit Carson in New Ylexico, and an extensive journey, 
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lasting over a year, through Europe and the Mediterranean coun-
tries, over 3000 miles of which were made on foot, "in order to 
observe more closely the countries and their people."1 Even this 
did not suffice for young Albert. After his father and his elder 
brother Alfred returned to the United States, in the early summer 
of 1867, Albert remained in Europe and during the next two 
months walked, or as we would say "hiked," some 800 additional 
miles through the British Isles, with an average expenditure of only 
50 cents a day. This ability to traverse long distances over rough 
or unknown terrain, at a minimum of financial e)..:pense, was to 
serve him in good stead five years later, when he essayed to 
survey a route for a h·anscontinental railroad across the mountains 
of Sonora and Chihuahua in 1872. 
Upon his return to America, Owen took various civil engineering 
positions in both railroad construction and city planning, first in 
Pennsylvania and later in Colorado. From Colorado he went to 
Queretaro, Mexico, there to act as surveying engineer for General 
William J. Palmer and General William S. Rosecrans, both of 
whom were interested in promoting railroad development in Mexi-
co. During 1870 and 1871 Owen travelled many thousands of miles, 
by coastal steamer, on horseback, and afoot, mostly in the states 
of Nayarit, Sinaloa, and Sonora, surveying harbors, mountain 
passes, sites for bridges over rivers and streams, and other aspects 
of civil engineering necessary for the construction of railroads and 
ports in these underdeveloped areas. In 1871 he first heard about 
the fabulous Topolobampo Bay, in the northwestern part of the 
state of Sinaloa, reputed to be large enough to give calm water 
anchorage to the merchant fleets of the entire world, but until 
then known to only a very few persons, completely uncharted, 
even unnamed on official maps, and known to the local inhabitants 
only as "Smugglers' Retreat." 
In 1871 Owen was in that area, but he was forced to sail on, 
past the entrance to the famous bay, to Guaymas; but he resolved 
to return the following year to find the bay of Topolobampo, of 
which he had heard such a glowing account from his friend Dr. 
Benjamin R. Carman, U.S. Consul at Mazatlan. Owen did return 
the following year, on horseback, to the region of the Fuerte River, 
which flows into the Gulf of California near Topolobampo, and 
eventually he and his friend Fred G. Fitch discovered the legen-
dary bay in September 1872. Owen then and there decided that 
this place would be the terminus of a transcontinental railroad, and 
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would also become a busy seaport some 500 miles closer to Kansas 
City than either San Francisco, Los Angeles, or San Diego - each 
of which in the 1870's was arguing its merits as a potential "gate-
way to the Orient." 
The diary referred to at the beginning of this paper starts with 
<l description of the city of Guaymas, but we know from other 
sources that Owen and Fitch had set out from Mazatlan in the early 
fall of 1872 and travelled northward towards Guaymas, arriving at 
Topolobampo Bay in September and spending many days in the 
area. It was at this time that Owen made his decision to found a 
cooperative type colony on or near the shores of this great bay. 
For this purpose he left his friend Fitch in the nearby town of 
Fuerte, to smvey the area and to purchase, or obtain legal rights 
to, as much land as would be requixed for a cooperative colony, 
while he himself went on alone to Guaymas, then to Hermosillo, 
then Ures (at that time the capital of the state of Sonora), then 
Bavispe, and finally across the mountains to the United States, 
surveying a route for his proposed "Texas, Topolobampo, and 
Pacific Railroad and Telegraph Company." 
Owen was ultimately succesful in achieving both parts of his 
dream. He did succeed in getting the cooperation of both the 
United States and of Mexico for the construction of his railroad-
even though it was never completed in the area he planned, or 
<llong the lines of the surveys he had made. Actually the only rail-
road ever built over those mountains was one from Chihuahua to 
Topolobampo, officially opened by the President of Mexico on 
November 24, 1961, but which did not touch the state of Sonora 
at any point along its run.:! Owen could not foresee, however, any-
thing but success for his railroad from Texas, tillough Sonora, to 
Topolobampo, when he obtained, in 1881, a concession to con-
struct 2000 miles of road in the northwestern states, for a subsidy 
of $16,000,000. 
The other part of his dream began to take shape a few years 
later, on November 10, 1886, when the first arrivals for the new 
colony, later known as the Topolobampo Colony, landed very close 
to the point where the surveying engineers had decided, only a 
month earlier, to place the terminus of the proposed transconti-
nental railroad. Thus was started the first colony of the Credit 
Foncier de Sinaloa, a kind of joint-stock company, of which Albert 
K. Owen himself was Chairman of the Board of Directors, as well 
as being chief organizer, promoter, publisher of the official news-
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paper, and in all senses the life and soul of this new cooperative 
enterprise of Americans in Mexico. 
This is not the time or place to detail the story of the subsequent 
colonies that were founded in the area inland of Topolobampo-
at Fuerte, Sufragio, Vegaton, Los Mochis, and other places-nor 
to narrate the sad ending of the Credit Fonder of Sinala during 
the last years of the 19th cennuy, when the colonists quarreled 
with each other over water rights, and Owen, far away in England 
trying to buy rails and other construction materials for the colonies, 
was unable to prevent the dissolution of all that he had dreamed 
of. All of this can be read in A Southwest Utopia, by Thomas A. 
Robertson (Los Angeles: Ward Ritchie Press, 1947), or can be 
studied in even more detail in the collection of diaries, letters, 
documents, newspapers, photographs and the like which comprise 
the Topolobampo Papers, in the Special Collections department of 
the Fresno State College Library, a collection donated and classi-
fied by Mrs. Gabriel, a descendent of one of the original colonists 
of Topolobampo. 
The 1872 diary of Albert K. Owen, one of the several diaries in 
the collection, is generally concerned only with matters of interest 
to a civil engineer, such as terrain, stream flow, rock formations, 
nature of the soil, and the like. On occasion, however, engineer 
Owen allowed himself the pleasure of some dalliance in the 
Humanities, such as an evening at the theater in Hermosillo on 
Sunday, November 3, 1872. On this occasion Owen wrote at some 
length his impression of the play he witnessed that evening, a 
rather heavy melodrama written by a certain Don Gabutti, in 
which play Gabutti himself also acted the principal part. This play 
by Gabutti reminded Owen of another play by Gabutti, entitled 
"Joaquin Murrieta," about which he must have been told some 
rather extensive details that evening or which perhaps he had 
seen enacted some time previously. There was a regular company 
of players in Guaymas, through which he had passed a few days 
earlier, according to La Estrella de Occidente, the official weekly 
gazette published at Ures, issue no. 311, dated August 16, 1872. 
Possibly Owen saw the play in question at Guaymas (or else-
where), since his diary enh·y for November 4, the day after his 
visit to the theater in Hermosillo, gives a long account of this play 
and of its legendary hero. (The extract from the diary that follows 
retains the original misspellings of some of Owen's words, but his 
peculiarities of punctuation, chiefly the use of a dash for a period, 
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have been modified to make the text more readable) . 
. . . This same dramatist Gabutti (writes Owen, after describing 
with some vividness his impression of Gabutti's acting ability) is 
the author and actor in the great tragedy of "Joaquin Murrieta." 
This is a name well known to all conversant with California early 
life - Murrieta was from the District of Hermosillo - and two 
brothers of his still live at Buenavista on the Rio -Yaqui. He left 
for California during the gold excitement of 1851, or about that 
date. He was then probably 19 years old. Like a hundred thousand 
or more others he was only knovvn to his immediate relatives and 
acquaintances, and had not money, nor family title to aid him. 
Some say he failed as a greaser, that he afterwards went into the 
gold washings, made a lucky haul and was robbed and driven 
away by some American cut-throats. Others say he was living in 
the San Joaquin Valley and while absent one day a party of roughs 
ravaged his wife. I do not pretend to decide which is correct. I 
am without references. Both may be in error. Either is plausible 
and in perfect keeping with the date and border licensJ, and either 
would have been sufficient to excite a man to a terriibl~ vengence. 
Between 1852- 54 Joaquin Murrieta was a name which gave every 
American and Chinaman the horror in that country - whatever 
was his cause, or from whatever principle he acted, success was 
his. His attacks were brave and he neither gave or asked mercy. 
Some trace as many as 500 murders to his influence. Juan Valen-
quela, known as ''Three finger John," a native Californian was 
second in command of the murder gang. Over and over again the 
State authorities offered large rewards for him dead or alive, and 
____./lnalitia organizations were kept in every camp and village for the 
purpose of giving chase when any word came of his whereabouts. 
Up to 1854 he kept free. During the fall of that year Murrieta was 
en route for Sonora with a small party when he was surprised by 
a superior force under Harry Love and was there killed and his 
head is now in a museum in San Francisco. The State paid $5,000 
for his head. 
The tragedy by Gabutti makes Murrieta a hero of the first water. 
It is worked up on a horrid basis. Gabutti takes the character of 
the hero and at the end of the play the only living soul of the 
company is the prompter. It meets the applause of the Mexicans 
and is said to excite them to such a frenzy that the Americans 
and even other foreigners are afraid of venturing in the building, 
and for days after the performance "gringos" are likely to be insulted 
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in the streets of Hermosillo. 
Left Hermosillo at 8'4 a.m. and took the upper road for Ures ... 
(the diary continues, saying nothing further about Gabutti or his 
play "Joaquin Murrieta"). 
· This diary entry, not believed to be known to any previous 
writer, with its clear statements as to the real existence of a 
Sonoran named Joaquin Murrieta who was indeed the California 
bandit, needs to be carefully scrutinized. First of all there are a 
few minor errors of fact. The year of Murrieta's capture by Harry 
Love was 1853, not 1854; also the precise date was July 25, which 
is hardly "during the fall," as the diary states. Furthermore the 
date of 1851 for Joaquin's entry into California is a little late, if 
we are to believe that the principal reason for the attack on the 
Mexicans, including Murrieta and his wife, was the ill ~ng / 
engendered between "greaser" and "gringo" as both a cause and 
an outcome of the unjust "Foreign Miners' License Act" of April 
13, 1850, which was repealed on March 14, 1851. Most of the acts 
of violence against Mexicans by Americans occurred during the 
summer of 1850. 
Yet another indication that Owen was telling the story more or 
less from memory, or from what he had read or been told, rather 
than from any personal experiences in the California gold fields, 
is his use of the word "gold washings" (or possibly "workings" -
the word is not clear in the manuscript) instead of the almost 
universally used word "diggings" or "diggins." 
Another minor error is the spelling Valenquela for the usual 
form of Valenzuela. Although Owen's handwriting is not always 
easy to read, in this case the letter is definitely a q, not a z. Not 
only does Owen misspell Valenzuela's last name, but he makes the 
further error of calling him Juan instead of Joaquin, and of con-
fusing him with Manuel Garcia, the true "Three-finger Jack" of 
the original 1854 story written by John R. Hidge, from whose story 
of Murrieta all subsequent legends and stories have been de-
veloped.3 
From all of this it is obvious that Albert K. Owen, having gone 
to the theater one evening, in the company of some American 
friends whom he met in Hermosillo, and having seen one melo-
drama of which Gabutti was both principal actor and author, 
was moved to write a couple of pages in his diary about another, 
even more famous, drama by Gabutti, which he did not see that 
evening but which his friends must have told him about. For the 
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play that Owen saw that evening, entitled ccDeudas de la Honra" 
(Debts of Honor), was of an altogether different sort. It involved 
such characters as an aged father, a repentant daughter, and other 
situations altogether different from the bloody melodrama of 
Ylurrieta. 
Before turning to the consideration of the importance to histori-
ans of these few lines which Owen wrote in 1872 about Murrieta, 
then dead less than twenty years, it might be well to say some-
thing about the playwright-and-actor Gabutti. The name ( assum-
ing this to be the correct spelling of the family name) would ap-
pear to be not Spanish but Italian, since the letter t is never 
doubled in Spanish. Gabutti may himself have been a native 
Mexican, it is true, even though of Italian descent, and he certain-
ly must have been Spanish speaking. His full first name is un-
known. Owen refers to him as "Don Gabutti." This may mean that 
his name really was Don; but more likely this is merely a Spanish 
honorific, properly applied only to the first, or baptismal, name -
Don Juan, Don Jose, Don Benito - but sometimes improperly 
used, by foreigners, in connection with last names. Most likely this 
is the case here. Perhaps Owen did not recall Gabutti's first name; 
perhaps it was not mentioned on the play-bill. At any rate, when 
he came to write up his diary next day, he may have fallen back on 
the familiar Spanish, and north Italian, custom of placing Don in 
front of the name, even though it was not strictly correct Spanish 
usage to put it in front of the man's family name. 
Gabutti was, according to the diary, both an actor and an 
author. As an author it would seem likely that some of his works 
ought to have survived. It is regrettable, therefore, to have to re-
port that none of the major libraries of the western world, neither 
the Library of Congress, nor the British :Museum, nor the Bib-
liotheque Nationale, have a copy of a single work by any play-
wright named Gabutti living in 1872. Nor, which is more to the 
point, is any mention of the name to be found in any Spanish or 
Spanish-American bibliography of the 19th century. Nor, to round 
out the search, can the name be found in the Catologo Generale 
della Libreria Italwna, 1847-1899, nor in the 1968 edition of the 
Catologo Cumulativo, 1886-1957, recently published as a complete 
Italian national bibliography by the National Library at Florence. 
There are plenty of names spelled both as Gabbutti, Gabbuti, and 
Gabutti, but none that fit this 19th century playwright. So Don 
Gabutti, if that was his real name - and Owen spells it in this 
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way frequently and clearly- seems to have been doomed to biblio-
graphic oblivion. 
This is not too smprising. Many travelling companies of players, 
especially in areas that might be termed 'border provinces," such 
as Sinaloa and Sonora, did not carry with them large stocks of 
printed texts of plays. Instead they relied on one of their number, 
if he had the ability, to write dramas for them on the road. This 
was a very reasonable practice. The playwright knew all the 
characters in the stock company intimately. He knew their abilities 
and their weaknesses. He could write plays that exactly fitted 
their characters - an old man, a young girl, another who could 
double as maid, an older woman for a duenna, a young man-about-
town, and so on. A skilled practitioner need only to concoct a few 
simple plots, work up some stereotyped dialogue, make a minimum 
number of copies available to the players and the prompter, and 
a new play was ready to go on the boards. All that was needed 
was a little imagination, and an occasional fresh plot which could 
be '1ifted" from an existing book of plays. 
Evidence as to Gabutti's ability along this line is wanting, but 
the complete lack of a single surviving book or play by this man 
seems to indicate tl1at the above suspicion is probably correct. The 
next question is, where did Gabutti get the idea for a play about 
the life of Joaquin Murrieta? The answer is not far off. In 1858, in 
San Francisco, a man named Charles Howe published what he 
called A Dramatic Play Entitled "Joaquin Murieta de Castillo, the 
Celebrated California Bandit," in Five Acts. This 42-page booklet, 
a copy of which is in the Bancroft Library at Berkeley, is a heavy 
melodrama, very much like the one described by Albert Owen in 
his diary; and during the fourteen years that elapsed between its 
publication in San Francisco and a presentation of a similar play in 
Hermosillo, it may have become as well known to Mexican theater-
goers as to Americans. It was the sort of play that a man like 
Gabutti would seize upon, as it contains all the stock characters 
that would be in his cast - a handsome hero, a beautiful young 
girl, lecherous miners, villainous sheriffs, and so on. No direct 
connection between the two plays can be evidenced, but Gabutti 
must have received the idea from some source or other. There 
were Spanish versions of the legend, it is true, by the year 1870, 
and there were also editions published in France and in Chile; 
but these were mostly prose stories, largely based on a revised 
1859 version of Ridge's original tale. Howe's melodrama of 1858 
seems to be the only version in dramatic form that would have 
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been available to Gabutti in 1872. 
In discussing the effect which the dramatic presentation of the 
Murrieta story had on the Mexicans of the 1870's, it might be well 
to keep in mind that this 19th century legend has not lost any of 
its propaganda value in our time. As recently as 1969, a staff writer 
in the Los Angeles Times, under the date of March 16, says " ... 
the dramatic cantata written by the Chilean poetic genius, Pablo 
Neruda, entitled 'The Splendor and Death of Joaquin Murieta,' 
aims to h·ansform the murderous career of California's most notori-
ous bandit of the gold discovery days into an instrument of Com-
munist propaganda against the United States." The Times writer 
continues, "The propaganda line in the play is laid on with a 
bricklayer's trowel,'' and he describes how Murrieta's wife is 
murdered by a group of hooded rascals, the leader of them being 
the "Tricky Gentleman,'' old Uncle Sam himself. Gabutti's play, un-
like Neruda's cantata, was probably not intended as propaganda, 
or as a device for developing hatred, but it seems to have had 
pretty much the same effect. 
The significance of this somewhat lengthy analysis of the back-
ground of Albert K. Owen, of his reason for being in Hermosillo 
on the night of November 3, 1872, and of the probable origin of 
the play that he heard about that evening from his Sonoran 
friends, is made clear by reference to those two short sentences 
in the diary - "Murrieta was from the District of Hermosillo," and 
"two brothers of his still live at Buenavista on the Rio Yaqui." 
To take these statements in turn, the first, though it would seem 
to be irrefutable evidence of Murrieta's existence - something that 
many 19th century historians doubted - is not very enlightening 
as to his origin. In the 1870's Sonora was divided, for adminish·a-
tive and judicial purposes, into nine Districts. The most populous 
of these, according to a census of 1871, was Alamos, with 21,000 
people, Hermosillo next, with approximately 20,000 down to Altar 
and Magdalena in the north, with 5,400 and 4,000 respectively.4 
Each District consisted of one principal city, with the ranching or 
mining area around it for a distance of about fifty miles. Thus the 
district of Hermosillo was bounded on the north and northwest by 
the Districts of Magdalena and Altar, on the east by that of Ures, 
and on the south by Guaymas. The words of the diary, "from the 
District of Hermosillo," could therefore mean either the city itself 
or any one of a hundred or more small communities lying within 
an area of about 4,000 square miles, mostly north and south of 
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Hermosillo. This statement is therefore about as vague as would be 
a reference to "the district of Los Angeles" which could mean almost 
any community from the Simi Valley to Orange County. This 
statement does, however, bear out some other testimony that has 
turned up at intervals during the past century regarding Murrieta's 
origin. 
In 1916 the present Director of the State Museum and State 
Archivist, at the University of Sonora, Dr. Fernando Pesqueira, 
was doing some field work among the inhabitants of some of the 
smaller towns and villages of Sonora, and in the community of 
Las Trincheras, in the northwest part of central Sonora, he inter-
viewed a man by the name of David Murrieta who stated he was 
a relative of the long deceased bandit. Senor Pesqueira did not 
publish his interview but he did keep personal notes of it, and he 
was kind enough to share them with the present writer who was 
visiting in Hermosillo in 1969. 
Twenty years later, in 1936, Frank F. Latta again interviewed 
the same man, who evidently repeated his statement about being a 
member of the same family that had produced the famous bandit 
a century earlier. An account of this interview was published, 
complete with a photograph of David Murrieta (a grandson of an 
earlier man of the same name who had come to the area about 
1800) posing in front of his grocery store in Las Trincheras with 
two of his sons, boys who appear to be in their middle to late 
teens, and may be read in the March 1963 issue of Pony Express. 
In a recent attempt to verify the continued existence of this 
branch of the Murrieta family, the present writer made a trip to 
Las Trincheras, only to find the store, "El Progreso," torn down, 
and no member of the family still living in the town. Inquiry re-
vealed that David Ylurrieta, who had been mayor of Las Trincheras 
in 1936, when Frank Latta visited there, was dead, and also two 
of his three sons, but that his widow and his youngest son, Arman-
do, were still alive and had moved to San Luis Rio Colorado. A 
further search in that city was rewarded by an interview with 
David's widow and with his son, but neither person had any 
genealogical data about the Murrieta family, and in reality knew 
nothing about any definite connection between their branch of the 
family and that of the notorious bandit. Nevertheless, they did ad-
mit that as far as they knew the bandit Joaquin had been born 
and had lived in Sonora, and was in some way connected with 
their branch of the family. 
The other significant remark that Owen made - "and two 
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brothers of his still live at Buenavista on the Rio Yaqui" - is of 
even more importance, even though, like the first remark, it is 
not possible to trace a genealogical connection. The community of 
Buenavista, situated in southern Sonora, about 70 miles east 
of Guaymas, is an old settlement, and had a long history up to 
recent times, when the community and much of the surrounding 
farm and ranch lands were flooded by the Oviachic Dam, built 
to hold back the Yaqui River, and most of the inhabitants of the 
area were obliged to seek new homes. Many of them went to a 
new community called Pueblo Yaqui, southwest of Ciudad 
Obreg6n. However, it is hardly possible to trace, from the 1870's 
to the present day, the descendents, if any, of these two members 
of the Murrieta family, the brothers of Joaquin (since we do not 
even know their names). There are persons bearing the name 
Murrieta in almost every community in Sonora and the surround-
ing states. There are three families in Pueblo Yaqui, for example, 
and four in Hermosillo; there is one family, to cite one more 
example at random, in Tijuana, B.C. Although not a really com-
mon name like Martinez, it seems to turn up with surprising fre-
quency in the phone books throughout the states of northwestern 
Mexico, and presumably, if one were to interview enough persons, 
and if enough families bad maintained adequate genealogical rec-
ords (a situation unfortunately quite rare ), one might some day 
discover a family directly descended from a Murrieta who had a 
brother named Joaquin and who was living at Buenavista in the 
1870's. 
The diary of Albert Kimsey Owen, describing his journey 
through Sonora and Chihuahua in the fall of 1872, is an important 
item for a study of the Topolobampo Colony, for a sociological 
picture of life in rural Mexico in the 1870's, and finally for the 
history of American-Mexican cooperation in the building of the 
railroads that helped to develop these frontier regions. And because 
of a few chance remarks that Owen made in his diary, about a 
play that he did not actually see, it is also an important item for 
the historians of California, because it demonstrates with absolute 
certitude the undeniable fact that there was such a person as 
Joaquin Murrieta, who became the notorious California bandit of 
the same name, and that he was not merely a legendary character 
invented by "Yellow Bird" in 1854, but that be and members of 
his family once acnmlly lived in the state of Sonora. 
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JASON LEE1S HOME ON 
THE WILLAMETTE: 
RESTORING LAST VESTIGES OF THE 
METHODIST MISSION IN OREGON 
ELISABETH 'YV ALTOK 
On the Northwest Coast of America the Methodist Church dates 
its foothold from 1834, the year in which the Reverend Jason Lee 
and his small band of missionaries established a station on the 
Willamette River, some ten miles North of present-day Salem. This 
mission to the Indians, the first to be established anywhere in the 
Pacific Northwest, grew to become for a time the largest single 
foreign missionary enterprise in the world.1 
Fifteen years later, after the Oregon country and California were 
sufficiently colonized and enjoying status as United States Terri-
tories, the time was right for organization of an Oregon and Cali-
fornia .\Iission Conference. In 1848 Oregon .\llission Superintendent 
\Villiam Roberts was authorized to preside over an Annual Con-
ference of the Pacific Coast, to arrange appointments, station 
preachers and to administer the Discipline until such time as a 
Bishop of the Church could be present.~ The Methodist Mission 
in Oregon, then, was the wellspring of Church organization on the 
West Coast. 
Only nvo structures ha,·e survived the mission period: the 1841 
home of first .\fission Superintendent Jason Lee and the parsonage 
built for Gustavus Hines, Director of the Mission Indian .\'lanunl 
Labor Training School and Preacher in Charge of the \Villamette 
Station. Both houses are undergoing restoration in Salem, where 
it is hoped that visitors from all parts of the Coast will enjoy see-
ing some original fragments of their common heritage. 
In the fall of 1838 Jason Lee journeyed Eastward across the 
Rocky .\fountains to gain support for an expansion of his Indian 
mission. En route he made a circuit of the border states of the \Vest, 
lecturing on Oregon and engaging interest in the prospects for 
settlement of the region. At Peoria, Illinois, his speeches incited 
formation of an emigration society which made plans to set out for 
the Oregon country early the following spring.:1 
Once in the East, Superintendent Lee \Von approval of the 
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Con;ectual portrait of the Reverend Jason Lee, Superintendent of 
the Methodist Mission in Otegon 1834-1843. From Cornelius ]. 
Btosnan's Jason Lee, Prophet of the New Oregon, courtesy of the 
Willamette University Librm-y. 
Board of Managers of the New York-based Missionary Society and 
promoted his program at the Conference level. The Church at 
large had confidence in the promising Oregon Mission. The saga 
of the mission to the "Flathead" Indians, with its episodes both 
tragic and inspiring, had been documented in church papers since 
the first "Macedonian cry," and it captured the imagination. Lee 
and the Indian boy who accompanied him carried the romantic 
and compelling appeal to attentive gatherings during three tours. 
His coverage of the Middle Atlantic began in December, 1838. 
In January, 1839, Lee embarked on a circuit of his own New 
England Conference. The campaign was completed by an intensive 
tour of Upper New York State in the spring of 1839. On returning 
to New York City, the Rev. Lee continued his appearances at 
churches in the area as he managed preparations for a massive 
reinforcement of his operations on the distant Pacific shore. His 
campaign resulted in a flood of conh·ibutions, donated goods, and 
recruitment of seventeen new missionaries, their wives and children. 
During the early years of the mission all effort was concentrated 
on minimal building, subsistence farming, the Indian boarding 
school, medical service, and upon preaching service for the settler 
community. The missionaries were dependent upon the Hudson's 
Bay Company stores at Vancouver for many of their supplies. 
Goods requisitioned from New York were usually sent but did 
not always survive the perils of ocean transport. 
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In the Willamette Valley, ministering to a dwindling Indian 
population was made more difficult by native migratory habits. 
When a Catholic Mission was started by Jesuits at nearby St. Paul 
in 1838, even the need to minister to a largely French-Canadian 
community faded. These factors notwithstanding, the Superinten-
dent determined that the mission's survival was important to the 
growing colony along the Willamette, for it exerted an influence 
for "good" and for order. Lee sought to make the mission self-
sustaining, and to enlarge secular operations-farms, stores, mills-
in the Willamette Valley, while at the same time extending the 
Indian missionary effort to the interior station at the dalles of the 
Columbia, to Clatsop Plains at the mouth of the Columbia, and 
North to the Cowlitz region. 
It was on the crest of such optimism that the "Great Reinforce-
ment" arrived on the Willamette in June, 1840. 
The Willamette Station received the major buttressing. Those of 
the secular department who were skilled in joinery and the me-
chanical arts were dispatched to Mill Creek on Chemeketa plain, 
South of the original mission station, to build a grist mill and saw 
mill. By spring of the following year the first lumber milled by 
the missionaries was available, and the ambitious construction pro-
gram began. 
First of the buildings to be erected with the new lumber was 
"Mill Place," adjacent to the sawmill:1 As headquarters of the 
principal station of the mission, it was to house Superintendent Lee 
and three other families. 
The only contemporary description of "Yfill Place" which has 
come to light is that provided by Lieutenant Charles Wilkes, who 
commanded the United States Exploring Expedition to the Pacific. 
In the early summer of 1841, the Expedition's officers, topograph-
ers, naturalists and artists explored the length and breadth of the 
Willamette, accumulating data for a map of the region and a com-
prehensive report to be submitted to the government. Commander 
Wilkes visited the several stations of the Willamette. At Chemeketa, 
where the missionaries struggled to establish their newest station, 
his observations were not received with enthusiasm. 
At noon we reached the ~fill where I was told I would sec the missionary 
operations, their Indian school and c & c which was in fact my principal 
object in making the visit-! was greatly disappointed. Some 25 ragged and 
half clothed Indian boys of large sized were lounging about under the trees. 
Their appearance was anything but pleasing. A small mill worked by a small 
stream together with a small frame 2 story house occupied one comer of 
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an extensive Prairie surrounded by some fine old oaks gave the whole at a 
distant and first view the appearance of an old settlement and a thrifty one 
from the numerous piles of lumber that was seen about the mill for in 
connexion with its run of stone they use it as a sawmill also. The whole is 
rruite small but fully adequate to the extent of power they have. 15 bushels 
a day is as much flour as they can grind. This however supplies all their 
wants & part of those of the Settlement . . _5 
"Mill Place," or Jason Lee's house, was an 18 by 50-foot two-
story building, 20 feet in height, with lath and plaster walls and 
lap siding. The original double-hung sashes consisted of nine lights 
over six. The panes measured 7 by 9 inches. The house had an 
8-foot loft and was enclosed with a roof with a one-to-one pitch. 
As completed on its original site near the mill stream in the spring 
of 1841, it was a quartered, rectangular box with stove chimneys, 
rather than fireplaces, and possibly an outside access to the second 
story. 
The earliest dated pictorial rendering of the house appears in 
the margin of a panorama of Salem lithographed in 1858 by San 
Francisco artists Charles Conrad Kuchel and Emil DreseL It 
shows a double porch, or "piazza," extending across the front face 
of the house. 
Neither tradition nor documentary evidence has assigned an 
architect to Jason Lee's house. William H. Willson, who had di-
rected construction of Dr. Elijah White's "hospital" and home at 
the old \.Yillamette station, was a former ship's carpenter from New 
Hampshire. Lewis H. Judson had worked in his family's wheel-
wright and chair-making shop in Otsego, New York. Of the mis-
sionaries skilled in trades related to carpentry, Hami1ton Campbell 
of Virginia and Illinois was the only one to be designated "archi-
tect" for the Oregon Mission.c It is known that Hamilton Camp-
bell's services were concentrated on the Indian Manual Labor 
Training School and the parsonage for its Director and Preacher-
in-charge of Willamette Station. 
At some distance away on Chemeketa plain, construction was 
started on a sophisticated edifice for the Oregon Mission Manual 
Training SchooL Some 40 rods East of the school, the parsonage 
for Director Gustavus Hines was hunied to completion for use as 
a temporary classroom early in the summer of 1841. The parsonage 
would evolve as the official boarding house of the Willamette 
Station throughout the Territorial period and the transformation to 
Conference status. 
The tradition of a school for Indian children which provided 
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classroom instruction as well as manual training in agriculture and 
domestic arts was familiar to Jason Lee. He had observed such 
operations in his native region of Lower Canada and at the Shaw-
nee Mission in Kansas.• 
Construction of the Manual Labor Training School, a three 
story frame building measuring 71 by 24 feet, was begun later in 
the summer of 1841 and lapsed. The building was not yet com-
pleted with weatherboards and cornice before the mission retrench-
ment in 1844. Nonetheless, with its three stories and square belfry, 
it was for a time the most imposing structure in the territory. It 
had cost the Board of the Missionary Society in excess of $8,000 
to provide the facility. Though it was incomplete, the school build-
ing began to receive Indian scholars transferred from the original 
Willamette Station as early as 1842.8 
In 1844 the Indian School building was purchased by the trustees 
of the Oregon Institute-forenmner of Willamette University, and 
the formal connection between the parsonage and the school build-
ing came to an end. While the Missionary Society relinquished title 
to the school building, the body held an interest in the "Pa.rsonage 
Reserve."!' The Oregon Institute was founded by the Methodists 
as a place of higher education for youth of the growing American 
colony. Because the Institute came to symbolize another optimistic 
phase in the career of Chtuch in Oregon, the phychological con-
nection between the two stmctures remained. 
In the year that Oregon became Territory, Superintendent Wil-
limn Roberts looked to the Institute as the most suitable location 
for a headquarters, and he determined to move his operations from 
Oregon City to the parsonage. Here he accommodated his family and 
built a bam. Superintendent Roberts reported his alterations to the 
parsonage were such that "two families can reside in it entirely 
distinct."10 
There is no known contempora1·y rendering of the :Ylission par-
sonage. As it now stands, it is a .24 by 3.2-foot, two-story structure, 
24 feet in height with walls of planks 13 to 21 inches wide laid 
horizontally. It has lap siding and a roof with a one-half to one 
pitch, molded cornice and over-hanging eaves. Its openings are 
formally arranged. Simple interior trim includes two built-in 
cabinets with paneled doors. A chimney stack which recedes into 
the wall for reception of stove pipes <tppe<lrs to have been original, 
for it was stipulated during the Annual Meeting of 1842 that if a 
Mr. Littlejohn were to be employed "in connexion with the 0 . M. 
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Jason Lee's house at it appeared in the margin of a lithographed 
panorama of "Salem ·in 1858" by San Francisco artists Kuchel and 
Dresel. 
M. L. School" he should be paid $500 with his "House rent, use o£ 
a stove, and his firewood" in gratuity.1 1 
The mission's goods and fmnishings, construction materials a11d 
equipment, were acquired from the Board of the Missionary Society 
of the Methodist Chtuch in New York, through importation of 
family possessions, donations, on-the-spot manufacttue, barter, and 
the Hudson's Bay Company at Vancouver. However reluctant the 
administration was to have the mission dependent upon the Com-
pany, the fact remained that Vancouver was the ready source on 
which the mission could rely when faced with setbacks in the op-
eration of the mill and the loss of shipments from the East. It was 
in 1841 that the mission "borrowed" 13,000 feet of lumber from 
the Company, possibly to replace "four or five hundred dollars 
worth of lumber" which had been "consumed by fire." In any 
event, it is clear that the lumber was slated for construction at 
Chemeketa plain . 1 ~ 
Fort Vancouver Sale Shop and Depot Inventories for 1840-1841 
show that a full complement of carpenter's tools for preliminary 
and finishing work was available in the Valley at the time of the 
mission's major expansion and building program. If such items 
were not already furnished through their own importation, mission 
carpenters had access to jack plane irons for cleaning rough lum-
ber; and, for shaping and hollowing, grooving plane irons as well 
as one, one-and-a-half, and two-inch grooving planes ready-made. 
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The Methodist Mission parsoruzge, near the Willamette University 
campus October, 1968, shown partially restored. 
From the Depot at Fort Vancouver, also, they might have 
augmented their backlog of pit and cross cut saws; hand and mill 
saws; and specilized sash, turning, keyhole, and tenon saws.13 
Other essential items available on the spot were paring and 
socket chisels, shell and screw augers, scribing awls, files and rasps, 
and hardware, lncluding hinges, plates and locks; and a variety of 
cut nails, screws, and rivets. Among the building materials on hand 
at Vancouver in the spring of 1841 were 1,571 panes of window 
glass, 7 by 9 inches, and 602 panes measuring 7~ by 8~ inches. There 
were also to be found glazier's putty, soft lead; and paint, which 
ranged in color from black, blue, and green, to "Spanish Brown," 
yellow, and white.14 
In addition to palm leaf and such staples as sugar and molasses, 
at least one building material was imported by the missionaries 
from the Sandwich Islands. From cargoes of coral, the Oregon 
Mission is known to have obtained lime, presumably for chimey 
mortar or for the binder of brick foundations.15 For "framing, join-
ery and fencing purposes," remarked Gustavus Hines, fir was "the 
principal timber used in the country."16 
As to other specifications, little is known beyond what has been 
revealed by the houses themselves in the course of restoration. The 
vagaries of modern land use being what they are, both houses 
have had to be removed from their original sites. The concerted 
efforts of local citizens and agencies over a period of years have 
insured that the houses are permanently anchored in a park-like 
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setting adjacent to Willamette University. Because they are resited 
on land once embraced by the "Parsonage Reserve," the mission 
houses are standing on appropriately historic ground. The job of 
completing Jason Lee's house and furnishing both Lee's house and 
the parsonage lie ahead. 
The outstanding fact is that the missionaries had to be resource-
ful. Regardless of their skill as carpenter-mechanics, most of the 
men of the Mission were obliged to turn a hand to construction at 
the various stations. Even at Chemeketa, where talents were more 
than usually practiced, the dwellings were straightforward struc-
tures with a minimum of detail. 
However simple the buildings which have survived in Salem may 
be, the story which they will interpret for the first time anywhere 
in three dimensional form is intricate cultural history. Their story 
is that of the founding of Salem and one of its notable institutions 
- Willamette University. The story goes beyond parochial bounds 
to encompass the evangelical missionary movement and westward 
exJ>ansion. 
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SWEET MASTER JASPER appears for the first time. He is a 
new California Poet- we shall hear more from him later. 
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WHAT EVER HAPPENED TO 
SAINT VINCENT'S COLLEGE? 
REV. FRANCIS J. WEBER 
An aura of mystery has long surrounded the abrupt demise of 
Saint Vincent's College, the more so since it came at a time when 
that institution was the undisputed leader in the educational circles 
of Los Angeles, "the envy of the University of Southern California 
and Occidental College."1 The topic takes on a particular relevance 
when one recalls the generally held view that "the history of this 
great old college is almost the history of early Los Angeles."~ 
Though the question has often been discussed, no effort has 
apparently ever been made to reconstruct, in chronological order, 
the chain of events which provoked the bewildering announcement, 
on July 30, 1910, that the Congregation of the Mission was retiring 
from its pedagogical endeavors in California's southland. Admitted-
ly, the lacunae in the available evidence may forever militate 
against any "definitive" conclusions, but existing documentation, 
even if incomplete, does allow for a fairly balanced appraisal of 
the motives leading up to the closing of Saint Vincent's College. 
Historical events cannot be properly evaluated if they are iso-
lated from the framework in which they occur. For that reason 
careful attention must be given to the persuasive personality of 
Bishop Thomas J. Conaty ( 1847-1915), the dominating figure in 
the overall narrative of Catholic education in the Diocese of 
Monterey-Los Angeles during the years between 1902 and 1915. 
The Irish-born prelate was widely acclaimed as a natural leader 
"of strong yet amiable character, and a pastor of singular devoted-
ness and indefatigable zeal," honored and respected by all who 
knew him as an honest and upright man of God.3 Like many great 
personages, however, the bishop had his shortcomings. The key to 
understanding the prelate's relationship to Saint Vincent's College 
hinges on the recognition that Conaty was far from being an ac-
complished administrator, exhibiting as he often did neither talent 
in, nor concern for, the practical mundanities of daily life. 
During the years immediately preceding his appointment as 
residential ordinary, Bishop Conaty occupied the rectorship of 
The Catholic University of America. At the time of his selection 
for that post, in 1896, it was generally thought that Conaty was 
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The Right Reverend Thomas]. Conaty (1847-1915) was Bishop of 
Monterey-Los Angeles at the time Saint Vincent's College ceased 
to function as Southern California's leading educational institution. 
(photo-courtesy F elici) 
an admirable choice. He was not a trained educator, but there 
were few among the American clergy who were. While achieving 
an enviable record during his years in the District of Columbia, 
Conaty's efforts, however, "did not resolve the growing complexity 
of the University difficulties" in a manner acceptable to the Board 
of Regents. 4 Recognizing the general dissatisfaction with his ad-
ministration, the bishop diplomatically withdrew his name from 
consideration for a second term. 
Understandably, Conaty arrived in Los Angeles with something 
of an educational chip on his shoulder. Were he able to inaugurate 
a Catholic center of higher learning on the West Coast, the spectre 
of his failure at Washington would be effectively overshadowed. 
To the prelate, Saint Vincent's College, the area's leading Catholic 
educational institution, loomed prominently as the ideal Iaunohing 
pad for plummeting the Church into the more lofty atmosphere of 
graduate studies. 
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Bishop Conaty's appointment to the Diocese of Monterey-Los 
Angeles had been warmly applauded by the Vincentian Fathers 
who viewed his demonstrated enthusiasm for improving Catholic 
educational opportunities as a welcome contrast to the seemingly 
indifferent attitude of his two immediate predecessors toward any-
thing beyond the limited primary and secondary parochial system 
enjoined by the Second Plenary Council of Baltimore. Initially, 
Father JosephS. Glass and his Vincentian confreres were as elated as 
they were flattered by Conaty's overtures, made almost immediate-
ly after his installation, for expanding even further the influence 
of Southern California's most prominent institute of higher learn-
ing. At Conaty's suggestion, several lengthy meetings were sched-
uled between the bishop, Father Glass and community leaders to 
explore various ways of implementing their mutual objective. 
The results of the discussions were made public in November, 
with announcement of the first in a series of projected steps to 
"make St. Vincent's college one of the largest institutions of learn-
ing in the United States."5 The Vincentian Fathers disclosed the 
purchase, from E. J. Baldwin, of eighty-five acres of the Rancho 
La Cienega o Paso de la Tijera, southwest of the city limits on the 
Inglewood division of the Redondo electric line, as the projected 
site of a complexus of buildings with facilities to accommodate 
1,000 students, or three times the existing enrollment. 
As soon as the envisioned buildings were in operation, the 
masterplan called for converting the structures on Grand Avenue 
into a diocesan boys school to allow for what one local newspaper 
called "perfection of the system of Catholic education for which 
plans were set on foot when he [Conaty] first came to the 
diocese."G In the meantime, a four-year secondary course, distinct 
from the college department, was to be inaugurated as a "feeder" 
for expanding the overall enrollment during the transition years. 7 
The unfortunate series of financial reverses that plagued business 
interests of Southern California in subsequent months were severe 
enough to incline Father Glass towards the logic of a less ambitious 
and more gradual expansionary program than originally outlined. 
The bishop's enthusiasm, on the other hand, was not so clearly 
curtailed, even after the Vincentian educator frankly told Conaty 
that the Congregation of the Mission, already overly extended at 
Holy Trinity College in Dallas, was unwilling to incur any addi-
tional indebtedness. 
While remaining outwardly oblivious to the financial complexi-
ties entailed, Conaty continued publicly to recite the advantages 
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that would accrue to Saint Vincent's College when it entered "that 
greater development which its interests on every side demand."8 
He declared on any number of occasions that "he would not be 
satisfied until the College had become a university."9 Quite natural-
ly the Vincenhans resented the bishop's prodding, especially since 
his frequently repeated offers of aid and assistance stopped con-
siderably short of the badly needed financial support. 
It was generally known that during Conaty's years at The 
Catholic University of America, "he was wary of religious-order 
men on the teaching staff and no one was assigned to it in his 
time."10 Nevertheless, the growing impatience of the Bishop of 
Monterey-Los Angeles over apparent Vincentian apathy partially 
accounts for Conaty's action, in mid-1908, of inviting the Society 
of Jesus, under whom he had been educated in Worcester, to as-
sume the parochial activities of Our Lady of Sorrows Church in 
Santa Barbara. Though careful to elicit a pledge from the Jesuits 
that they would not open a college in the southland for at least 
ten years, and then only with the local ordinary's consent,l1 Bishop 
Conaty obviously reasoned that the presence of the Society, firmly 
ensconced in the mainstream of diocesan affairs, would pressure the 
Vincentians into taking measures to break what the prelate con-
sidered an educational logjam. 
As a matter of fact, the opposite reaction took place. The con-
stant badgering by the bishop induced Father Glass to bring the 
whole issue of expansion before the Vincentian provincial, the Very 
Reverend Thomas Finney. Noting Conaty's desire of having the 
college advanced to university status, Glass wondered if the Con-
gregation of the Mission was adequately "prepared to enter upon 
such an enlargement and such development as that contemplated 
by the Bishop, and suggested by the great future in store for 
Southern California." While acknowledging that the prelate's en-
couragement and his frequent expressions of confidence in the 
faculty were "indeed most flattering," Father Glass felt that "hon-
esty compels us to ask ourselves certain serious questions, and 
urges us to consider thoughtfully certain important facts" that can 
no longer be postponed. 1 ~ 
Meanwhile, Bishop Conaty's pressure tactics received a for-
tuitous impetus when, on December 28, 1909, a disastrous fire 
swept the central part of Santa Clara College, destroying the 
faculty building and severely damaging several other structures. 
Sentiment for relocating the college in Southern California, until 
that time voiced only in guarded tones, gradually emerged as more 
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attractive than the previously projected sites of Manresa, Watson-
ville and Mountain View. The Jesuit provincial, Father Herman J. 
Goller, journeyed to Los Angeles where he discussed at some length 
the various alternatives open to the Society. Conaty advised against 
Los Angeles "for the present," though he left open the possibility 
of San Diego and Pasadena.l'l 
The atmosphere at Los Angeles took on a wholly different tone 
when word of Goller's meeting with Conaty was leaked to Father 
Glass. The possibility of Jesuit interference had suddenly been ad-
vanced to the more tangible realm of probability. Sentiment among 
Vincentian officialdom crystallized rather quickly when Glass re-
layed assurances to his provincial that the forty-five years already 
invested in Southern California's Catholic higher education would 
be perpetuated. And so it was that the instrument originally en-
visioned by Bishop Conaty as a "pious threat" was the very one 
seized upon by the Vincentians as an escape clause from a situa-
tion they regarded as otherwise insoluble. 
According to an entry in the Minute Book of the Vincentian 
General Council at Paris, dated May 2, 1910, Father Finney sub-
mitted the proposal to close Saint Vincent's College and to replace 
it with a house for missions. One of the chief reasons given for 
the request14 was the possibility that "the Jesuits plan to open a 
Catholic College in this same city, which is not big enough for two 
institutions of the same kind." Finney was advised to submit the 
matter to his provincial council and to abide by that body's de-
cision. 1;; 
In what local newspapers regarded as the most radical change 
of any that had occurred in Catholic circles of the Southwest in 
the past decade, 1G Father Glass issued a brief public announce-
ment, on July 30, 1910, that the Congregation of the Mission had 
decided to retire completely from its educational commitments in 
California.17 An excuse, if not a reason, for the action was given 
when the matter came before the diocesan Board of Consultors on 
September 11, 1910. There it was stated: "The General of [the] 
Vincentian [Fathers] forbids all college work and in [the] future 
the Fathers will devote themselves exclusively [to] the church's 
[missionary] work."18 
On the day after disclosure of the Vincentian retirement, Father 
James P. Morrissey, a long-time advocate of moving Santa Clara to 
the south, was named president of that institution. Both Goller and 
Morrissey visited the as yet undeveloped La Cienega site and short-
ly thereafter, confident that the 319,000 population of Los Angeles 
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augured well for the future, informed Bishop Conaty that the 
Jesuit institution would indeed move southward. 
In the formal notification subsequently sent to Conaty by Vin-
centian authorities, the bishop was thanked for the "kindest con-
sideration" and "most gracious encouragement" he had exhibited 
for the work of the Vincentians in Los Angeles. Nonetheless, as the 
provincial stated, "teaching in colleges, except in the countries of 
the foreign missions, is a work not in accordance with our special 
vocation." Recognizing that facilities in California's southland 
would require an increased investment of funds and personnel, 
Father Thomas Finney felt that such would mean a further drift-
ing away from their own special work, and the assuming of finan-
cial and other burdens which they were not prepared to bear.19 
Finney's letter was as loquacious for what it omitted as for what 
it stated. Even the casual observer would not be presumptious in 
identifying the anxiety of the Jesuits for an establishment in South-
ern California with "the particular conditions and circumstances in 
Los Angeles" which the Vincentian provincial thought opportune 
"for beginning the execution of the purpose which we have before 
us ."2o 
An attitude of utter dismay at the sudden turn of events was 
expressed in religious and educational circles. The diocesan news-
paper stated that "Bishop Conaty had not the slightest intimation 
from any source whatever that such a determination had been 
reached .... "~ 1 In his reply to the Vincentian provincial, Conaty 
reiterated that "the surprise which the message gave me was like 
a thunder-clap out of a clear sky. It had never occurred to me that 
In the 1880's, the campus of Saint Vincent's College occupied the 
square block bounde~l by Sixth, Broadway, Seventh and Hill 
Streets in Los Angeles. (photo courtesy Title Insurance and Trust 
Company) 
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your Fathers would be anxious to withdraw from a field of work 
in which they had been so successful." Then, quickly shifting 
moods, the prelate expressed his appreciation of the reasons out-
lined for the action, standing ready, as he said, to cooperate with 
the community in carrying out their plans.~~ "Thunder-clap" or no, 
what Conaty regarded as the chief obstacle to a Catholic university 
in Southern California had now been bridged! 
For their part, the Vincentians, whether personally irritated at 
being "forced out" or elated at being "liberated," had earned the 
plaudits of a grateful community. The appreciation of one elderly 
resident was reproduced in the local Catholic press: 
It was a frontier life into which they [the Vincentians] entered, a voluntary 
exile, and they endured many privations in those early days of the pueblo. 
The story of their steadfast fidelity, whole hearted zeal, and exemplary lives 
can be truly appreciated only by the standards of eternity. 
The first priests were a superior band of m:m and since their day, the: r 
record has been ably upheld by their successors, who have at all times, been 
identified with the best progress of the city. 
For nearly fifty years, these priests have labored thus in Los Angeles, and 
the people owe them a debt of gratitude which it would be difficult to pay. 
The earnest cooperation of the people of the diocese will, without doubt, be 
theirs in all their undertakings, for the people can never fail to appreciate 
their presence here, and to beg God to give them long years of usefulness 
in their chosen work.23 
The transfer of collegial sovereignty came perilously close to 
being completely aborted in the aftermath of the confusion caused 
by the unexpected death, on November 5, 1910, of the forty-three 
year old Jesuit provincial, Father Herman Goller. Shortly after the 
appointment of his successor, Father James A. Rackliffe, Morrissey 
was called to Spokane where the question of the possible transfer 
of Santa Clara to Los Angeles was taken up as the best means of 
redeeming Goller's promise to Bishop Thomas J. Conaty.24 A 
questionnaire was secretly circulated among thirty-four Jesuits of 
the province about the advisability of transferring the college to 
the city or environs of the Southern California metropolis. Of those 
consulted, nineteen favored moving to Los Angeles, and fifteen pre-
ferred remaining at Santa Clara. Most of those responding ex-
pressed a sympathy for making the newly located institution a day-
school. 
Gradually, however, with the removal of Father Goller, the most 
influential proponent of relocating Santa Clara College at Los 




among that institution's faculty emerged as the deciding factor 
against any further negotiations along those lines with the Bishop 
of Monterey-Los Angeles. In deference to the majority view to 
those most intimately concerned, the newly-named provincial 
avoided taking any action on the delicate issue until after circum-
stances forced the President of Santa Clara to proceed with an 
earlier announced program for rebuilding the gutted college struc-
tures at the existing campus. One writer has noted, almost by way 
of footnote, that "a person desirous of catching Father Morrissey's 
vision of Saint Vincent's on its Angelus Mesa campus can go to 
Santa Clara today fifty years afterwards, where the buildings he 
wished to grace View Park still flank Father McCoy's New Mission 
Church."25 
The decision against moving Santa Clara to the Diocese of 
Monterey-Los Angeles necessitated a thorough reappraisal by the 
Jesuits of their firmly expressed commitments to California's south-
land. Even as early as August 7, 1910, Father Goller had notified 
Conaty that it would be "practically impossible" for the Society to 
take over the administration of Saint Vincent's College for at least 
another year.26 Now, without the personnel from Santa Clara, pros-
pects became even less promising. 
As a temporary solution to the lack of available Jesuit educators, 
Father Rackliffe proposed suspending the collegiate division on an 
interim basis, and beginning with the initial two years of high 
school. An additional grade would then be added annually until 
the full-fledged college course could be restructured. To this out-
wardly acceptable suggestion, Bishop Conaty concurred, recogniz-
ing the difficulty involved in taking up the work at Saint Vincent's 
College as already initiated.27 In the prelate's opinion, "The whole 
question resolved itself into the feasibility of purchasing a site and 
starting a day school for boys with a gradual and systematic de-
velopment into a college."28 Shortly afterwards, Rackliffe reported 
to the bishop, "The plan of commencing an educational work at 
Los Angeles with the lowest class of the High-School and develop-
ing it on the lines usual in the Society meet the full and unquali-
fied approval of my consultors."2D 
The Vincentian reaction to discontinuance of the college grades 
was predictably unfavorable. Father Glass reminded Conaty of the 
wishes expressed by the Congregation of the Mission that the only 
Catholic college in Los Angeles be prepetuated. Such a proposal as 
that advocated by the Jesuits would be a step backward. It was 
that concern that had motivated Glass's superiors to recommend 
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that the community "be succeeded, in this special work, by a re-
ligious congregation, or society whose vocation is the direction of 
colleges . . . ."30 
The generally soft-spoken Vincentian, recalling his community's 
willingness to turn over its educational work in Los Angeles to any 
group able to broaden the existing prospectus, asked the bishop 
how a suggestion along the lines proposed by Rackliffe could 
achieve the prelate's plan of advancing the already established 
program. In addition, the President of Saint Vincent's felt that the 
general public would regard such a regression "as a crooked deal." 
Glass stated that he "most assuredly would never have approved, 
in any way whatsoever, the proposition to turn over Saint Vincent's 
to them," had he ever envisioned the course now outlined by the 
Society of Jesus. Seeing no advantage to the diocese, the cause of 
Catholic higher education or the college itself, Father Glass ex-
pressed the opinion that if the proposition to have merely a high 
school and modest college were acceptable to Conaty, he would 
favor a return to the relatively successful system followed in the 
pre-1905 years. Glass categorically stated that the Vincentian with-
drawal would never have met with his community's approbation, 
had such action meant the doing away with Saint Vincent's Col-
lege instead of its development into a greater school. Glass con-
cluded by reminding Conaty that he was doing as well by his 
diocese in having Saint Vincent's as it is, as he would be "by ap-
proving the contemplated plans of the Jesuits.":n 
The vociferous protest of Glass caused the bishop confidentially 
to inform the Jesuit provincial that "the general understanding was 
that St. Vincent's would be continued" for at least a year so that 
justice might be done the pupils already studying there. Such an 
arrangement, the prelate pointed out, would relieve the Vincentians 
from any allegation that they had allowed "the change to be made 
without consideration for their students and Alumni."32 
To Conaty's intervention, obviously intended as a compromise, 
Father Rackliffe responded that everywhere it had been the custom 
of the Society to begin its educational work on the lines of organic 
growth and gradual development. That procedure enabled the 
Jesuits to train the first students according to their own system, 
forming "newcomers year by year on the same lines by the example 
and traditions of the older boys." The provincial saw no merit in 
altering the tried and accepted pattern and felt that "surely the 
Catholics of Los Angeles will understand the temporary necessity 
of interrupting the High-school and college course in the city."33 
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The bishop, Vincentians and Jesuits had obviously arrived at a 
physical impasse, inasmuch as the logic of Glass's observations was 
effectively counterbalanced by Rackliffe's inability to provide the 
necessary personnel to maintain the college. Ultimately a compro-
mise of sorts was reached, whereby the Jesuits agreed to open the 
institution in the fall of 1911, with the full complement of high 
school classes.:H Though the early catalogues of the Jesuit college 
stated it was "legally and in fact" a continuation of the earlier in-
stitution,:'" the three year suspension of collegiate courses plainly 
indicates that "there is no juridical succession"36 between old Saint 
Vincent's and present-day Loyola University. Because of the un-
foreseen tribulations experienced in the overall transaction, one is 
inclined to agree with one Jesuit observer who said, "The hard 
fact of Garvanza is that the six religious~• and one lay teacher38 
who began the Jesuit era with their jejune high school program . . . 
were not nearly what the press had given the people to expect."39 
The question of a site for the Jesuit foundation in Los Angeles 
presented another problem of major proportions. Originally, the 
Society of Jesus had considered using the existing college buildings 
on Grand A venue and to assume, in lieu of rent, the interest pay-
ments on the rather formidable debt already incurred by Saint 
Vincent's College. This arrangement, however, was vetoed by the 
Jesuit provincial consultors as financially prohibitive. Father Rack-
liffe also observed that since the Vincentians intended to retain 
their nearby parochial foundation, "it would be very painful . . . 
if our presence in the very midst of their fine parish would inter-
fere in anyway with their good influence on their flock."4o 
When it .became evident to Bishop Conaty that the Society of 
Jesus wanted a clean break from the Grand A venue facilities, the 
prelate expressed his perference for a site in the Highland Park -
Garvanza area of town. The Jesuits, on the contrary, favored the 
general vicinity decided upon when plans were first announced for 
expanding Saint Vincent's College in 1905. With a view towards 
implementing these designs, the Jesuits asked if they might be 
entrusted with the Parish of Saint Thomas, a centrally located 
parochial unit in a growing section of the city with adequate public 
transportation.41 
Conaty replied that in earlier discussions "the matter of a parish 
had never been mentioned in any way." Moreover, the prelate 
countered, an offer of a parish in the Highland Park - Garvanza 
district was "the best we can do under the present circumstances." 
Conaty pointed out that there was no vacancy at St. Thomas and 
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with the local pastor absent in Europe on diocesan business, "it 
would be most unseemly of me to think of giving the parish to 
anyone." The bishop regarded the Highland Park - Garvanza area, 
lying midway between Pasadena and Los Angeles, as a most suita-
ble location for the Jesuit educational foundations and, therefore, 
parochial assignment. Railway facilities were readily available at 
the economical rate of five cents a ride. He recalled the success 
already enjoyed in the area by the Presbyterians at Occidental 
College.4 ~ 
For his part the Jesuit provincial was n:ot easily deterred. He 
observed that Father Goller had been a very sick man when the 
earlier negotiations took place and scarcely able to grasp the pro-
position in all its bearings. While anxious to comply with Bishop 
Conaty's expectations, Rackliffe emphasized his view and that of 
his consultors, "that a location on the West or Southwest is the 
most advantageous that could be chosen." He noted how sad it 
would be "to repeat the mistake in Los Angeles that has been 
made more than once elsewhere, and, after the price of property 
has advanced, to change the location of the college to the place 
that should have been selected from the very start."43 
The inflexible attitude of Conaty finally triumphed, and the 
Society of Jesus purchased property on West Avenue 52 in Gar-
vanza. With a minimum or remodelling, the three bungalows on 
the site were fashioned into classrooms, residence and faculty 
quarters. The northernmost section of Sacred Heart Parish was dis-
membered and formed into a juridical unit under the patronage of 
Saint Ignatius. On September 11, 1911, two Jesuit priests and four 
scholastics opened their institution in austere surroundings with an 
enrollment of eighty boys spread out through the four years of 
high school. 
The name of the Garvanza foundation was also embroiled in a 
measure of confusion. As early as March 3, 1911, Bishop Conaty 
had requested "that the name 'St. Vincent's College' be retained in 
order that the splendid traditions of the past may continue un-
broken."H To the prelate's suggestion, however, Father Rackliffe 
noted that "even if it were desirable for us to occupy the present 
premises of St. Vincent's College, it is clear that the Society would 
have to incorporate under a modified or under a new title in 
order to avoid any legal entanglements."4 " Rackliffe had been ad-
vised by an outstanding local attorney to be cautious about taking 
the old name, especially if it involved holding themselves out as 
the identical corporate institution.4 G 
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The logic of some title alteration was also shared by the in-
stitution's acting superior, Father Richard A. Gleeson: "Had we 
taken over St. Vincent's as at first arranged, and gone into the 
buildings of the Vincentians, and gone right ahead with their 
classes, it would be natural and most becoming to keep the old 
and honored name of St. Vincent."47 Under existing circumstances, 
however, inaugurating a wholly new institution with its own educa-
tional program, six miles from the earlier site, was reason enough, 
he thought, for changing the school's name. 
In any event, the institution began operation as Los Angeles 
College. That name could not be long utilized for it was dis-
covered that another private school was operating under the same 
title. For a brief period, the patronage of Saint Vincent was re-
sumed, but since 1918, the foundation has been known in local 
annals as Loyola. In retrospect, allowing the original title to die 
along with the college it designated, seems to have been a wise 
choice, inasmuch as the Jesuit institution, following neither the 
traditions nor the methods of its predecessor, has yet to regain the 
proportionate stature in Southland society enjoyed by old Saint 
Vincent's College. 
If and when the history of the forty-six years of pedagogical work 
by the Congregation of the Mission in the Diocese of Monterey-
Los Angeles is written, the removal of Saint Vincent's College from 
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Southern California will loom in even greater perspective as the 
most unfortunate and needless turn of events in an episcopate other-
wise remembered for its noble accomplishments. In addition to 
being "pained, shamed and humiliated"48 by the retirement of the 
Vincentians, the uncompromising attitude of Bishop J. Conaty 
which provoked the action confirmed in substance, if not in ex-
tent, the dichotomy between recognized educational competency 
and undeniable administrative ineptitude which had earlier char-
acterized the prelate's tumultuous years as Rector of The Catholic 
University of America. 
The esteem for those who suffered most personally was well ex-
pressed in an unsigned editorial which appeared in the S.V.C. 
STUDENT for July of 1911: 
As educators, as teachers in Saint Vincent's College, they are no more, but 
as educators and teachers in the world of life they will ever hold an im-
portant place; wherever they go they will influence those with whom they 
come in contact to greater efforts in the cause of truth, to greater labors in 
the pursuit of justice, and by so doing will benefit not only individuals, but 
society as a whole.49 
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THE COUSIN JACKS. THE CORNISH IN AMERICA. By A. L . 
Rowse. (New York: Charles Scribner's Sons, 1969). 
Reviewer: RICHARD w. v,\:\' ALSTYNE, Distinguished Professor, 
Callison College, U.O .P . 
In this most recent output Mr. Rowse, maker of many books, 
undertakes to distinguish the Cornish people who emigrated to 
America and to find out where they or their descendants settled, 
and to what purpose. An attractive dust jacket reproduces a num-
ber of distinctive Cornish names- names such as Penrose, Spargo, 
Pascoe, Trevilian, Chenoweth, Vivian, and so on. Being a Cornish-
man himself (and proud of it), Mr. Rowse evidently regarded this 
book as a labor of love; and, as he says, Cornwall is no more a 
part of England than is Wales. A letter mailed to a Cornish 
address should specify Great Britain or the United Kingdom, but 
not England. 
Starting with a chapter on Cornish folk in the United States, 
the author takes the reader through various parts of the country 
from Virginia to California and Arizona. But first he has a chapter 
on Cornish names, which are most easily recognized by their pre-
fixes: Tre, Ros, Car, Lan, Pol and Pen. With these in mind, the 
reader is puzzled to learn that "the majority of Cornish people 
in America, as in Britain, have ordinary English names." Assum-
ing this to be true, how is it that Mr. Rowse can distinguish be-
tween Cornish and non-Cornish? Virtually his only evidence is in 
the name. In certain places, particularly large cities, he has relied 
on the local telephone directory. Indeed the whole book is a 
monotonous parade of names, oftentimes repeated from locality to 
locality, but with the monotony broken by an occasional anecdote. 
The most informative part of the book is the glossary of Cornish 
words, which is quite properly placed at the end of the volume. 
"Cornishmen the world over," writes Rowse, "recognize them-
selves as Cousin Jacks," though why this particular colloquialism 
he does not attempt to say. Having come from a county where 
mining for tin was an ancient occupation, many Cornish who 
migrated headed for the mines in America; but most of them ap-
pear to have wound up in other occupations. Aside from mining 
and from their interesting, sometimes melodious names, the Cornish 
do not seem to have possessed unique characteristics setting them 
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apart from other migratory groups. American society absorbed 
them, much more than it did, for example, the Wisconsin Germans 
or the Minnestoa Swedes. Mr. Rowse's book is mildly interesting, 
especially if one happens to be of Cornish descent, but it is dif-
ficult to regard it as a contribution to American social history. 
MOUNTAINEERING IN THE SIERRA NEVADA. Clarence 
J(ing. University of Nebraska Press. Bison Book 518. 
Reviewer: JAMES M. SHEBL, University of The Pacific. 
Throughout his sketches of California and its Sierra Nevada 
Range, Clarence King has created a psychic West, an illusion of 
freedom, of irresponsibility, of buoyancy, which has become as 
much a part of the traditional West of literature as the miners, 
gamblers, lynchings, and lucky strikes. 
Mountaineering provides the reader with a general yet inclusive 
description of the Sierras and King's own experiences in approach-
ing them from the desert valleys of Nevada, the Mariposa gold 
slates, and the flanks of Shasta. King gives a vivid account of the 
first trip made by the exploring party of the California Geological 
Survey into the then unknown regions about the headwaters of the 
Kings and Kern Rivers . Here the first ascents of Mounts Tyndall 
and Brewer are recorded ( 1864) and the character of that region 
is colorfully illustrated. A series of three articles descriptive of the 
Yosemite Valley and the surrounding high Sierra written when 
King and his friend James Gardner were surveying the boundaries 
of the newly designated Yosemite National Park lend credence to 
"that brave Spirit of Westward Ho!" which King so significantly 
demonstrates. Mount Shasta and its glacier systems and an ascent 
of the mountain in 1870 are graphically and dramatically described 
by King. The last part of the book unfolds the panorama of Mount 
Whitney and King's attempts to climb it. 
Several chapters are largely descriptive of the human side of 
Western life; the formative years of the native Californian are 
treated. Included are vignettes of a Sierra artist and a family of 
Pike hog farmers. These delightfully entertaining sketches are in 
King's words "one half fact, t'other half whim." 
Mountaineering is the first real literature of the Sierra, and, as a 
book of familiar travels in unfamiliar places in America, it brooks 
no equal. 
HISTORIC WESTERN CHURCHES: Lambert Florin; Superior 
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Publishing Company, Seattle, Washington. Copyrighted 1969, 
192 pages, $12.95. 
The "Forward" of this interesting picture-book story lays a 
valuable road on which one traverses the rugged footpath, high-
ways and trails of the "Glory" route of pioneer westerners. Every 
old church has its own entrancing facits indigenous to the faith 
and living in the pragmatic environment of early settlers. 
... The "Contents" of the book are listed by states rather than by 
denominations, though the book closes with a denominational 
index and a valuable bibliography. The headings of various parish 
churches are striking and often captivating. To write such a book 
is a panistaking task. To write it beautifully pictured is an art 
both in photography and literary achievement. Only a man of the 
West who has a yen for folk tales could describe his churches as 
he does. Reading the book gives one a desire to walk the "old 
church trail" with the author. Here's to you! Go with him amid 
these church landmarks and you will become a lover of the old 
West. In this book you are offered a summer travel tour of 
western America by the way of the easy chair. One can dream as 
he reads. The Muses tell him other stories of men of faith and 
faithful women who built sanctuaries for frontiersmen where serm-
ons, rituals and sacraments were shared in areas of people needs. 
As one looks at the array of churches in these beautiful pitcures 
strange things tug at his heart. Were these old churches mere 
sanctuaries where people a hundred years ago went to confess 
their sins to a God who was relentless in judgement? Or, were 
they service areas where folks met to worship God, unburdening 
themselves of their yesterdays and nearer todays while they sang 
the hymns of their fathers and listened to the thundering, pictoral-
ist preacher of the day? Being largely one avenue structures we 
ask, where were their religious education programs? Where were 
their kitchens and parlors? Aye, where were their fellowship halls? 
Life was diffeent then. From day to day all their needs were in 
bundles, mostly for physical existance. Religion was largely a by-
product of toil and hunger. Deprivation was the passport of tomor-
row's hope. Religion was an import by a traveling minister or pro-
pagated by a few families who still were talking with God while 
they worked. 
The photography and penciled word etchings of the book will 
direct us to travel over the rest of the West. The master of his 
art pulls back the drapery of time setting human need against 
someone's abiding faith that shows the "new creation" in country-
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side, wooded lot or barren plain where men's hearts reached out 
after God. Steeples, styles, windows and lovely doors have a man-
ner of proclaiming the Eternal who endowed them. Filigreed 
church buildings or plain, simple buildings of monutain, valley 
or mesa take their places as sparks of hope to light the dark 
drudgery of pioneer living. 
It is the author's prerogative to choose his own Historic 
Churches. In the coast states we could have filled him in with 
some wonderful people and churches which he missed. Yet, the 
wider scope of his choice gives the reader the whole West to 
wander in. The churches of his goal: these rustic churches, time 
weathered, endure today to come to life as the cradle of the hopes 
and joys of the past to encourage succeeding generations. 
While the reviewer appreciates what has been done for us, he 
wishes that the author had kept pace with the changing history of 
the denominations. Maybe the church was "The Methodist Episco-
pal" upon organization, but like other denominations, it has been 
rebaptized in name and policy to fit the need of a united church. 
This book tends to give Old Churches a kind of immortality 
that will last long after the material structure has fallen into 
decay. It also shows the denominational missions at work making 
bricks of mud without straw, much as the Hebrews did while 
sojourning in the Egyptian lowlands. Many of the chosen churches 
are monuments to heroic men who led in church building for the 
needs of man and to the Glory of God. See them! Historic Western 
Churches still stand against the clouded sky of reality to remind 
us of a religious ecstacy which continues to ring the bell of time. 
- Irvin A. Engle" 
0 Dr. Engle, writer and lecturer in Church History, at present is President 
of the Commission on Archives and History of the California-Nevada United 
l\.1ethodist Church. 
THE PUNAHOU STORY. By Norris Whitfield Potter. Palo Alto, 
California: Pacific Books, 1969. 220. Epilogue. $6.75. 
Reviewer: Ons H. SHAO, Dean of the Graduate School, Uni-
versity of the Pacific. 
This is a story of the development of the Punahou School in 
Honolulu, Hawaii. Founded in 1841 by Sandwich Island mission-
aries from New England for the primary purpose of educating their 
own children, the school bad a propitious period of growth under 
the leadership of such able men as Daniel Dole, W. A. Alexander, 
and Arthur F . Griffiths. 
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It has been, however, during the long tenure of its current 
president, Dr. John Fox, who came to office in 1944, that the school 
has gained wide-spread recognition for its academic excellence as 
a college preparatory school. Th major portions of this book are 
devoted to a chronological account of the accomplishments of the 
school in academics, the arts, and in athletics during Dr. Fox's 
presidency. 
According to the narrative, the success of Punahou has been 
due to a configuration of favorable elements: strong administrative 
leadership, devoted faculty, meaningful curricula, and bright stu-
dentbody. Above all, there has been a will to excel. 
Critics of Punahou may well point to its overemphasis on 
Protestant (Congregational-Presbyterian), middle-class values, par-
ticularly the pursuit through material possession for personal hap-
piness and the feeling of righteousness that comes from sharing. 
Still the school has demonstrated its ability to adjust while keep-
ing its goals and sense of direction. It has undergone a transition, 
since the end of the Second World War, from a haole school with 
a quota system of admissions to a community school for bright 
students of all races. Nevertheless, its preference for alumni child-
ren enables the school to retain its traditions while catering to 
the demands of a changing society. 
Despite the lingering limitations of a predominantly white, mid-
dle-class school, the graduates of Punahou will, doubtless, con-
tinue to contribute to the vitality of American society, precisely 
because of their excellent training, dedication to public service, 
and their increasingly diverse ethnic backgrounds. 
FOLKLORE OF THE GREAT WEST, by John Greenway (Palo 
Alto: American West Publishing Company, 1969), 453 pp. 
$10.75. 
Reviewer : HECTOR H. LEE, Editor of Sourdough Crock. 
The editor and in part author of this attractive and substantial 
book is a man of many parts. John Greenway is a Professor of 
Anthropology at the University of Colorado, a folk singer of great 
talent with ten record albums to his credit, a folklorist and former 
editor of the Journal of American Folklore, and a brilliant writer 
whose sardonic style and satirical mood can charm a smile from 
his reader while leading him to deeper meanings and serious 
thought. Readers of history will find him an ideal guide through 
the folklore of western America. 
Local history and folklore are close neighbors bound together 
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by generations of intermarriage to the advantage of both. And on 
the professional level the historian and the folklorist meet at the 
point where the culture of a group or enclave of people is trans-
lated into meaning. "It is the responsibility and pleasure of folk-
lorists," says Greenway, "to study these people- recording their 
customs, attitudes, beliefs, artifacts, and arts- preserving their 
memories for the sake of preserving knowledge; studying the pro-
cesses of their history and behavior, to better to understand them-
selves." 
This book is a compilation of selections from eighty-three years 
of the ]ourruzl of American Folklore. Different aspects of western 
American folklore have been studied by such renowned scholars 
, as George Bird Grinnell, Alfred L. Kroeber, Robert H . Lowie, Elsie 
Claws Parsons, J. Frank Dobie, John A. Lomax, Wayland D. Hand, 
Austin E. Fife, Vance Randolph, and others; and their contribu-
tions appear here. Our readers will also recognize the names of 
such historians as W. Prescott Webb and our contemporaries 
Juanita Brooks and Kent Steckmesser; they also appear here. 
With appropriate commentary between the sections by Green-
way (some 50,000 words of his own) the studies of these and 
other anthropologists, historians, musicologists, folklorists, laymen, 
and story tellers are woven together in a pattern that reveals most 
of the features of our region's folklore. Oral history and reminisc-
ences are recorded in a section for "The Gold Old Days." The 
western Indians and their ways of life are treated in two broad 
sections. Cowboy songs and material about a variety of folk songs 
and singers; mining lore for Utah; Paul Bunyan in California; the 
Penitentes in New Mexico; tales of outlaws, ghosts, witches, and 
other such critters,; religious legends; people doing their "thing" 
for fun, as in the play party in Idaho-these are all here. 
For the student of western cultural history, these selections are 
ample and to the point. "Ranging in subject matter from the coyote 
tricksters of Indian legend to the magic charms of Missouri witches 
and Texas poltergeists; extending in time from the Paleolithic Era 
to the Dust Bowl years, and in geography from the Ozarks to the 
Pacific Northwest- the scope of this book is impressive. Cowboys 
and Indians, farmers and townspeople, hillbillies and hobos, Morm-
ons and Penitentes, gold-seekers and Godseekers- all of these and 
more inhabit its pages." So says the book's dust jacket, and a re-
viewer could not summarize it better- except to add that most of 
these selections are classic studies and will be quoted for a long 
time to come. 
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si'lo1Je the ocea?~, etffid and j;<ee, 
d j'o~tU<etJtJ, lonely, looiJ to :Jea. 
%o?lj made oj' 6-mle~td, hewn ':f hand, 
S!fll inle~t=keyed, te?ne'tJ te:Jt to :Jh!uf. 
Slioat /ofd, :Jt~to?lj /inied, that :Jtand on · end. 
dnd euhen we entf»l thid comjwtmd, 
!f2e fhodtJ, , o/ ~t-ye«1l alott,Jtd. 
1/: dee them, th'Jlo«?h the eye oj' mind, 
s#nd, jw.:Jt to jvJ<e<Jent, they do lind. 
1/: fie/ them, cle1t wdht'n the doal, 
S!fnd th1<0«?h the tJU<eetJ, thef once ?llOJle :Jt1l01/. 
!/otiieJld, tJailo~ttJ, t"~fif»ld tall, 
(!}ape:,lf j'o/i, loth It? and :Jma/1. 
._o/le ffo1<1 :Jti/1 tJiandtJ, alo'/Je the dea, 
~ tJtoJ'JI haana?z.t y~te and me. 
Sweet Master Jasper0 
*Nom-de-plume of Char les Willard Daniel. 
